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Act I. Scene I. 


Wellborn, Tapwell, Froch. 
O O bouze? nor no tobacco? 
Tap. Not a ſuck, fir, 


Nor the remainder of a ſingle ca 
Left by a drunken porter; all iche 


. 
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_ pall'd too. 
Froth. Not ” in dropping of the tap for your morn- 
ing's draught, ſir: 
*T1s verity, I aſſure you. 

Well. Verity, you brach! 

The devil turn'd preciſian? Rogue, what am I? 

Tap. Troth! durſt I truſt you with a looking-glaſs, 
To let you ſee your trim ſhape, you would quit _— 
And take the name yourſelf. 
Mell. HoW ] dog! 

Tap. Even ſo, fir. 
And J muſt tell you, if you but advance 
Your plimworth cloak, you ſhall be ſoon inſtructed 
There dwells, and within call (if it pleaſe your worſhip) 
A potent monarch, call'd the conſtable, 
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That does command a citadel, call'd the flocks; 
Whoſe guards are certain files of ruſty bill-men, 
Such as with great dexterity will hale | 
Your tatter'd, louſy 

Mell. Raſcal! ſlave! 

Froth, No rage, fir. | 

Tap. At his own peril ! Do not put yourſelf 
In too much heat, there being no water near 
To quench your thirſt ; and ſure for other liquor, 
As mighty ale, or beer, they are things, I take it, 
You muſt no more remember ; not in a dream, fir. 


Mell. Why, thou unthankful villain, dar*ſt thou talk 


thus ? 

Ts not thy houſe, and all thou ha'ſt my gift? 
Tap. I find it not in chalk ; and Timothy Tapwell 

Does keep no other regiſter, | 
Well. Am not I he . | 

Whoſe riots fed and cloath'd thee ? Wert thou not 

Born on my father's land, and proud to be 

A drudge in his houſe ? 

Tap. What I was, fir, it ſkills not; 

What you are, is apparent. Now for a farewell: 

Since you talk of father, in my hope it will torment you, 

Ill briefly tell your ſtory. Your dead father, 

My quondam maſter, was a man of worſhip ; 

Old fir John Wellborn, juſtice of peace, and quorum ; 

And ſtood fair to be Cuſlos rotulorum 3 

Bare the whole ſway of the ſhire ; kept a great houſe ; 

Reliev'd the poor, and ſo forth; but he dying, 

And the twelve hundred a year coming to you, 

Late Mr. Francis, but now forlorn Wellborn 
Fell. Slave, ftop! or I ſhall loſe myſelf. 
Froth. Very hardly, 

You canrot be out of your way. 

Tþ. But to my ſtory. 

You were then a lord of acres, the prime gallant, 

And I your under-butler : note the change now. 

You had a merry time of't. Hawks and hounds 3 
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With choice of running horſes: miſtreſſes 

Of all ſorts, and all ſizes; yet ſo hot, 

As their embraces made your lordſhip melt; 

Which your uncle, fir Giles Overreach, obſerving, 
Reſolving not to loſe a drop of 'em 

On fooliſh mortgages, ſtatutes, and bonds, 

For a while ſupply'd your looſeneſs, and then left you. 

Well. Some curate hath penn'd this invective, mongrel, 
And you have ftudy'd it, 

Tap. J have not done yet. 

Your lands gone, and your credit not worth a token, 
You grew the common borrower ; no man *icap'd 
Your paper-pellets, from the gentleman 

To the beggars on highways, that ſold you ſwitches 
In your gallantry. 

Well. i ſhall ſwitch your brains cut. 

Tap, Where poor Dim ' amvell, with a little lock, 
Some fort, pounds o: {c, bought a tmall cott ge: 
Humbled himſelf to marriage with my Froth here, 
Gave entertainment 

Well. Ves, to whores and canters, 

Clubbers by night. 
Tap. True, but they brought in profit, 
And had a gift to pay what they call'd for; 
And ſtuck not like your maſterſhip. The poor income 


TI glean'd from them, hath made me in my pariſh. 
Thought worthy to be ſcavenger ; and in time 


May riſe to be overſeer of the poor ; 
Which if I do, on your petition, Wellborn, 
I may allow you thirteen-pence a quarter; 


And you ſhall thank my worſhip, 


Well. Thus, you dog-boltem——_—_— 3 
And thus [ Bears and kicks him, 

Tap. Cry out for help ! | 

Well. Stir, and thou dieſt : 
Your potent prince the conſtable ſhall not ſave you. 
Hear me, ungrateful hell-hound ! did not I 
Make purſes for you ? 'Then you lick'd my boots, 

A3 And 
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And thought your holy-day cloak too coarſe to clean em. 

"T'was I, that when I heird thee ſwear, if ever 

Thou could'ſt arrive at forty pounds, thou woul d'ſt 

Live like an emperor : twas I that gave it, 

In ready gold. Deny this, wretch! 

Tap. J muſt, fir. | 

For from the tavern to the tap-houſe, all, 

On ſorfeiture of their licence, ſtand bound, 

Never to remember who the beſt gueſts were, 

If they grew poor like you. 

Well. They are well rewarded | 

That beggar themſelves to make ſuch cuckolds rich, 

Thou viper, thankleſs viper! impudent bawd ! 

But ſince you are grown forgetful, I will help 

Your memory, and tread thee into mortar ; 

Not leave one bone unbroken, 

Tap. Oh! 

Froth. Aſk mercy. [Enter Allæuortb. 
Mell. Twill not be granted. 
Alko. Hold, for my ſake, hold! 

Deny me, Frank ? they are not worth your anger. 

Well. For once thou ha'ſt redeem'd them from this 
„„ [His cuagel.] 

But let em vaniſh, creeping on their knees ; 

And, if they grumble, I revoke my pardon. 

Froatb. This comes of your prating, huſband ; you 
preſum'd 

On your ambling wit, and muſt uſe your glib tongue, 

Tho? you are beaten lame for't. 

Tap. Patience, Froth, 

There's law to cure our bruiſes. [They go of on their 
Well. Sent for to your mother ? hands and knees. 
Allkw. My lady, Frank, my patroneſs ! my all! 

She's ſuch a mourner for my father's death, 

And in her love to him, - ſo favours me, 

That I cannot pay too much obſervance to her. 

There are few ſuch ſtepdames. 

Well. * I's a noble widow, 
And keeps her reputation pure, and clear From 
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From the leaſt taint of infamy; her life 
With the ſplendour of her aCtions leaves no tongue 
To envy, or detraction. Pr'ythee tell me; 
Has ſhe no ſuitors ? 
Alla. Even the beſt of the ſhire, Frank, 
My lord excepted : Such as ſue, and ſend, . 
And ſend, and ſue again ; but to no purpoſe. 
Their frequent viſits have not gain'd her preſence ; 
Yet ſhe's ſo far from ſullenneſs and pride, 
That I dare undertake you ſhall meet from her 
A liberal entertainment. I can give you 
A catalogue of her ſuitors names. 
Nell. Forbear it, | 
While I give you good counſel. I am bound to it; 
Thy father was my friend; and that affection 
I bore to him, in right deſcends to thee : 
Thou art a handſome and a hopeful youth, 
Nor will I have the leaft affront tick on thee, 
If I with any danger can prevent it. 
Allw. I thank your noble care; but, pray yen, 
in what 
Do I run the hazard ? | 
Well. Art thou not in love ? 
Pat it not off with wonder. 
Alt. In love, at my years? 
WYellb. You think you walk in clouds, bat are 
tranſparent. | 
J have heard all, and. the choice that you have made; 
And, with my finger, can point out the north ſtar, 
By which the load-ſtone of your folly's guided. 
And, to confirm this true, what think you of 
Fair Margaret, the only child, and heir 
Of cormorant Overreach ? Doſt bluſh and ſtart, 
To hear her only named ? Bluſh at your want 
Of wit and reaſon. 
Alla. You are too bitter, fir. 
Yellb. Wounds of this nature are not to be cured 
With balms, but corroſives. I muſt be plain: 
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Art thou ſcarce manumiz'd from the porter's lodge, 
And yet ſworn ſervant to the pantoffle, 
And dar'ſt thou dream of marriage? I fear 
*F'will be concluded for impoſſible, 
That there is now, nor e'er ſhall be hereafter, 
A handſome page, or player's boy of fourteen, 
But either loves a wench, or drabs love him, 
Court-waiters not exempted. 

Allwv. This is madnels. 
Howe'er you have diſcover'd my intents, 
You know my aims are lawful ; and if ever 
'The queen of flowers, the glory. of the ſpring, 
The ſweeteſt comfort to our ſmell, the roſe, 
Sprang from an envious brier, I may infer, 
There's ſuch diſparity in their conditions 
Between the goddeſs of my ſoul, the daughter, 
And the baſe churl her father. 

Wellb. Grant this true, 
As I believe it; canſt thou ever hope | 
To enjoy a quiet bed with her, whoſe father 
Ruin'd thy ſtate ? 

Allw. And yours too. 

W116. ] confeſs it. 
True, I muſt tell you as a friend, and freely, 
That, where impoſſibilities are apparent, 
Tis indiſcretion to nouriſh hopes. | 
Canſt thou imagine, (let not ſelf- love blind thee) 
That ſir Giles Overreach (that to make her great 
In ſwelling titles, without touch of conſcience, 


Will cut his neighbour's throat, and I hope his own too) 


Will e'er conſent to make her thine ? Give o'er, 
And think of ſome courſe ſuitable to thy rank, 
And proſper in it. 
Allw. You have well advis'd me. 
But, in the mean time, you that are ſo ſtudious 
Of my affairs, wholly negle& your own. 
Remember yourſelf, and in what plight you are. 
Well. No matter, no matter. 
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Alhwv. Yes, tis much material: 
You know my fortune, and my means; yet ſomething 
I can ſpare from myſelf, to help your wants. 
Wellb. How's this? 
Allw. Nay, be not angry. There's eight pieces 
To put you in better faſhion. 
MWelib. Money from thee ? 
From a boy? a ſtipendary ? one that lives 
At the devotion of a ſtep-mother, 
And the uncertain favour of a lord? | 
I'll eat my arms firſt, Howſoe'er blind fortune 
Hath ſpent the utmoſt of her malice on me ; 
Though I am vomited out of an alehouſe, 
And thus accoutred ; know not where to eat, 
Or drink, or ſleep, but underneath this canopy 3 
Although I thank thee, I deſpiſe thy offer. 
And as I, in my madneſs, broke my ſtate, 
Without th' aſſiſtance of another's brain, 
In my right wits I'll piece it; at the worſt, 
Die thus, and be forgotten. 
Ailau. A ſtrange humour! [ Excunt. 


__—_— 
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Act I Scene II. 


Order, Amble, Furnace, Watchall. 


Order. E T all things right, or, as my name is Order, 
And by this ſtaff of office that commands you, 

This chain and double ruff, ſymbols of power, 
Whoever miſſes in his function, 
For one whole week makes forfeiture of his breakfaſt, 
And privilege in the wine-celiar. 

Amble. You are merry, 
Good maſter ſteward. 

Furnace. Let him; I'll be angry. 

Amble. Why, fellow Furnace, tis not twelve o'cleck 
L. yet, | 
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Nor dinner taking up, then tis allow'd 
Cooks, by their places, may be cholerick. 
Furnace. Youthink you have ſpoke wiſely, good man 
Amble, | 
My lady's go-before. 
Order. Nay, nay, no wrangling. 
Furnace, Twit me with the authority of the kitchen! 
At all hours, and all places, I'Il be angry 
And, thus provoked, when I am at my prayers 
1 will be angry. 
Amble. There was no hurt meant. 
Furnace. J am friends with thee, and yet I will be 
. angry. | 
Order. With whom ? | 
Furnace. No matter whom: Yet, now I think on't, 
Jam angry with my lady. 
Watchall. Heaven forbid, man. 
Order. What cauſe has ſhe given thee ? 
Furnace. Cauſe enough, maſter ſteward.: 
Twas entertain'd by her to pleaſe her palate, 
And, till ſhe forſwore eating, I perform'd it. 
Now ſince our maſter, noble Allworth died, 
Tho? I crack my brains to find out tempting ſauces, 
And raiſe fortifications in the paſtry, 
Such as might ſerve for models in the Lo- Countries 3 
Which, if they had been practis'd at Breda, 
Spinola might have thrown his cap at it, and ne' er took 
18. 
Amble. But you had wanted matter there to work on. 
Furnace. Matter! with fix eggs, and a ſtrike of rye- 
meal, 
I had kept the town till doomſday ;- perhaps longer. 


Order. But what's this to your pet againſt my lady? 
Furnace. What's this > marry this, when I am three 


parts roaſted, 
And the fourth part par- boil'd, to prepare her viands, 
She keeps her chamber, dines with a panada, 
Or water-gruel, my ſweat never thought on. 


Order. 


3 
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Order. But your art is ſeen in the dining room. 
Furnace, By whom ? 
By ſuch as pretend love to her; but come 
To feed upon her. Yet, of all the harpies 
That do devour her, I am out of charity 
With none ſo much, as the thin-gutted ſquire, 
That's ftolen into commiſſion, | 
Order. Juſtice Greedy ? 
Furnace. The ſame, the ſame. Meat's caſt away upon 
It never thrives. He holds this paradox, him; 
Who eats not well, can ne'er do juſtice well. 
His ſtomach's as inſatiate as the grave, 
Or {trumpets ravenous appetites. 
Watchall. One knocks. [ Alalorih knocks, and enters, 
Order. Our late young maſter. 
Amble. Welcome, ſir. 4 
Furnace. Your hand: 
If you have a ſtomach, a cold bake- meat's ready. 
Order. His father's picture in little. 
Furnace. We are all your ſervants. 
Amble. In you he lives. 
'  Allworth. At once, my thanks to all; 
This is yet ſome comfort. Is my lady ſtirring? 
Enter the lady Allaworth, æwaiting- apa, and chamber 
3 maid. | 
Order. Her preſence anſwers for us. 
Laa. Sort thoſe ſilks well. 
III] take the air alone. 
[ Exeunt waiting-woman and chamber maid. 
Frurnace. You air, and air; 
But will you never taſte but ſpoon meat more? 
1 To what uſe ſerve I? 
Y Laay. Priythee, be not angry, 
> Iiſhall ere long: i'the mean time, there is gold 
To buy thee aprons, and a ſummer ſuit. 
' Furnace. I am appeas'd, and Furnace now grows cold. 
| Lady. And, as I gave direQions, if this morning. 
lam viſited by any, entertain em 
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As heretofore: but ſay, in my excuſe, 
J am indiſpos'd. 
Order. I ſhall, madam, 
Lady. Do, and leave me. 
[Exeunt Order, Amble, Furnace, arched. 
Nay, ſtay you, Allworth. 
Allw. I ſhall gladly grow here, 
'To wait on your commands, 
Lady. So ſoon turn'd courtier ! 

 Alhw. Stile not that courtſhip, madam, which is duty, 
Purchas'd on your part. 

Lady. Well, you ſhall o'ercome ; 

PII not contend in words. How is it with 
Your noble maſter ? 

Aly. Ever like himſelf; 

No ſcruple leſſen'd in the full weight of honour : 
He did command me, (pardon my preſumption) 
As his unworthy deputy, to kiſs 

Your ladyſhip's fair hands. 

Lady. I am honour'd in 
His favour to me. Does he hold his purpoſe 
For the Low Countries ? 

Alkw. Conſtantly, good madam : | 
But he will, in perſon, firft = his ſervice. 

Lady. And how approve you of his courſe? you are yet, 
Like virgin parchment, capable, of any 
Inſcription, vitious or honourable. 

I will not force your will, but leave you iro 
To your own election. 

Altw. Any form you pleaſe 
J will put on; but, might I make my choice, 
With hamble emulation, I would follow 
The path my lord marks to me. 

Lady. Tis well anſwer'd, | 
And I commend your ſpirit: you had a father, 
— be his memory) that ſome few hours 

fore the will of heaven took him from me, 
Who did commend you, by the deareſt ties 


Of 


L. 


Ys 


Of 


A new Way to pay old Debts, 13 
Of perfect love between us, to my charge: 


And therefore what I ſpeak, you are bound to hear 
With ſuch reſpect, as if he liv'd in me. 


He was my huſband, and howe'er you are not 


Son of my womb, you may be of my love, 
Provided you deſerve it. 

Alla. J have found you, 
Moſt honour'd madam, the beſt mother to me; 
And with my utmoſt ſtrength of care and ſervice, 
Will labour that you never may repent 
Your bounty's ſhow'r'd upon me. | 

Lady. I much hope it. 
Theſe were your father's words: If e'er my ſon 
Follow the war, tell him it is a ſchool _ 
Where all the principles tending to honour 
Are taught, if truly follow'd: But for ſuch 
As repair thither, as a place in which 
They do preſume they may with licence practiſe 
Their luſts and riots, they ſhall never merit 
The noble name of ſoldiers. To dare boldly 
In a fair cauſe, and for the country's Tafety 
To run upon the cannon's mouth undaunted; 
To obey their leaders, and ſhun mutinies ; 
To bear with patience the winter's cold, 
And ſummer's ſcorching heat; and not to faint, 
When plenty of proviſion fails, with hunger; 
Are the eſſential parts make up a ſoldier ; 
Not ſwearing, dice, or drinking. 

Allso. There's no ſyllable 
You ſpeak, but 1s to me an oracle; 
Which but to doubt were impious. 

Lady. Lo conclude; 


Beware ill company; for often men 


Are like to thoſe with whom they do converſe: 


And from one man J warn you, and that's Wellborn: 


Not cauſe he's poor, that rather claims your pity; 
But that he's in his manners ſo debauch'd, 


And hath to vicious courſes ſold himſelf. 
; | | | I 
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Tis true your father lov'd him, while he was 
Worthy the loving; but if he had liv'd 

To have ſeen him as he is, he had. caſt him off, 
As you muſt do. | 

Ally. I ſhall obey in all things. 

Lady. Follow me to my chamber, you ſhall have gold 
To furniſh you like my ſon, and. ſtill ſupply'd_ | 
As I hear from you.. 

Av. I am full your creature. ¶Exeunt. 


Act I. Scene III. 


Overreach, Greedy, Order, Amble,. Furnace, Watchall, 
Marrall. | 


Greedy. NO to be ſeen? | 
* Over. Still cloiſter d up? her reaſon, 
T hope, aſſures her, tho' ſhe make herſelf: | 
' Cloſe priſoner ever for her huſband's loſs,. 
*T'will not recover him. 

Order. Sir, it is her will;; 
Which we that are her ſervants ought to ſerve, 
And not diſpute. Howe'er, you are nobly welcome: 
And if you pleaſe to ſtay, that you may think ſo, 


— 


e 


There came not fix days ſince from Hull, a pipe. 


Of rich Canary ;. which ſhall ſpend itſelf 
For my lady's honour... 
Greedy. Is it of the right race? 
Order. Ves, mr. Greedy. 
Amble. How his mouth runs o'er! 
Furn. I'll make it run, and run. Save your good 
worſhip ! 
Greedy. Honeſt mr. Cook, thy hand; again! How. 
I love thee! 
Are the good diſhes ſtill in being? ſpeak, boy. 
Fur. If you have a mind to feed, there is a chine- 
Of Beef well ſeaſoned. 


5 Greedy, 
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Greedy. Good! | 
Furn. of pheaſant larded. 

Greedy, That T might now give thanks for't! 
Furn. Other quelques choſes. 
Beſides there came laſt night, from the foreſt of Sher» 
wood, 
The fatteſt ſtag I ever cook'd. 
Greeay. A ſtag, man? 
Furn. A fag, fir; part of it prepar'd for dinner, 
And bak'd in puff-paſte. 
Greedy, Puff-paſte too, fir Giles! 
A ponderous chine of beef! a pheaſant larded ! 
And red deer too, fir Giles, and bak'd in puff paſte! 
All buſineſs ſet aſide, let us give thanks here. 
Furn. How the lean ſkeleton's wrapp'd ? 
Ower. You know, we cannot. 
Mar. Your worſhips are to fit on a commiſſion, 
And if you fail to come, you loſe the cauſe, 
Greedy. Cauſe me no cauſes : I'll prove*t, for ſuch 
a dinner. 
We may put off a commiſſion ; you ſhall find it 
Henrici decimo quarts. 
Ower. Fie, mr. Greedy, 
Will you loſe me a thouſand pounds for a dinner? 
No more, for ſhame ! We muſt forget the belly, 
When we think of profit. 
Greedy. Well, you ſhall o'er-rule me. 
J could ev'n cry now. Do you hear, mr. Cook r 
Send but a corner of that immortal paſty; 
And J, in thankfulneſs, will by your boy 
Send you a brace of three- pences. | 
Furn. Will you be fo prodigal? [ Enter Wellborn. 
Remember me to your lady. — have we 
ere? 
Wellb. Don't you know me? 
Over. I did once, bot now I will not; 
Thou art no blood of mine. Avant, thou beggar ! 


If ever thou preſume to own me more, 
1˙¹ 
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I'Il have thee cag'd and whipp'd. 
Greedy. I'll grant the warrant. 
Think of Pye corner, Furnace! [ Exeunt Overreach, 
Watch. Will you out, fir ? Greedy, Marralli. 
I. wonder how you durſt creep in. 
Order. This is rudeneſs, 
And ſaucy impudence. 
Amble. Cannot you ſtay 
To be ſerv'd among your fellows from the baſket, 
But you mult preſs in to the hall ? 
Furnace. Pr'ythee vaniſh 
Into ſome out-houſe, though it be the pig-ſty ; 7 
My ſkullion ſhall come to thee. [Enter Alkworth. Fa 
Wellb. This is rare; 1 | 
Oh, here is Tom Allworth ! Tom! 
Allw. We muſt be ſtrangers 
Nor would J have you ſeen here for a million. 
[Exit Allworth, | 
WYellb. Better and better. He contemns me too. : 
Enter Woman and Chamtber-maid. | 
Nom. Foh, what a ſmell's here! what thing's this? 
Chamb. A creature 
Made out of the privy. Let us hence, for love's fake, 
Or I ſhall fwoon. [¶ Exeunt Woman and Chamber-maid.. 
Wim. I begin to faint already. | 
Watch. Will you know your way? 4 
Amb. Or ſhall we teach it you, 
By the head and ſhoulders ? 
Wellb. No; I will not ftir : 
Do you mark, I will not. Let me ſee the wretch 
That dares attempt to force me. Why, you ſlaves, 
Created only to make legs, and cringe ; 
| To carry in a diſh, and fhift a trencher ; 
| That have not ſouls only to hope a bleſſing 
L Beyond black-jacks, or flaggons ; you that were born 
4 Only to conſume meat and drink, and batten 
[ Upon reverſions; who advances ? who 
Shews me the way r 


Oratr. 
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Order. My lady. [Enter Lady, Woman, and Chamb. 
Chamb. Here's the monſter. 
Mom. Sweet madam, keep your glove to your noſe. 
Chamb. Or let me 
Fetch ſome perfumes may be predominant ; 
You wrong yourſelf elſe. 
Mellb. Madam, my deſigns 
Bear me to you. 
Lady. To me? 
7/eilb. And though I have met with 
But ragged entertainment from your grooms here, 
I hope from you to receive that noble uſage, 
As may become the true friend of your huſband ; 
And then I ſhall forget theſe. 
Lady. I am amaz'd, | 
To ſee and hear this rudeneſs. Dar'ſt thou think, 
Tho' ſworn, that it can ever find belief, 
That I, who to the beſt men of this country 
Deny'd my preſence ſince my huſband”; death, 
Can fall ſo low, as to change words with thee ? 
Thou ſon of infamy, forbear my houſe ! 
And know, and keep the diſtance that's between us : 
Or tho? it be againſt my gentler temper, 
I ſhall take order, you no more ſhall be 
An eye-ſore to me. 
Wellb. Scorn me not, good lady; 
But as in form you are angelical, 
Imitate the heavenly natures, and vouchſafe 
At leaſt a while to hear me. You will grant, 
'The blood that runs in this arm 1s as noble, 
As that which fills your veins ; thoſe coſtly jewels, 
And thoſe rich clothes you wear, your men's obſervance, 
And women's flattery, are in you no virtues ; 
Nor theſe rags, with my poverty, in me vices. 
You have a fair fame, and I know deſerve it; 
Yet, Lady, I muſt ſay, in nothing more, 
Than in the pious ſorrow you have ſhown 
For your late noble huſband. 
Order. 
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Order. How ſhe ſtarts! 
Furn. And hardly can keep finger from the eye 
To hear him nam'd. | 
Lady. Have you aught elſe to ſay ? . 
Wellb. That huſband, madam, was once in his fortune 
Almoſt as low as I. Want, debts, and quarrels 
Lay heavy on him : let it not be thought 
A boaſt in me, though I ſay, I reliev'd him. 
Twas I that gave him faſhion ; mine the ſword 
That did on all occaſions ſecond his; 
I brought him on and off with honour, Lady : 
And when in all mens judgments he was ſunk, 
And in his own hopes not to be buoy'd up; 
I ſtepp'd unto him, took him by the hand, 
And ſet him upright. 
Furn, Are not we baſe rogues 
That could forget this ? 
Wellb. I confeſs you made him 
Maſter of your eftate ; nor could your friends, 
Tho he brought no wealth with him, blame you.for't ; 
For he had a ſhape, and to that ſhape a mind. 
Made up of all parts, either great, or noble, 
So winning a behaviour, not to be 
Reſiſted, madam. 
Lady. Tis moſt true, he had. 
Wellb. For his ſake then, in that I was his friend, 
Do not contemn me. 
Lady. For what's paſt, excuſe me, | 
T will redeem it. Order, give the gentleman 
A hundred pounds. 
Wellb. No, madam, on no terms: 
Iwill not beg, nor borrow ſixpence of you; 
But be ſupply'd elſewhere, or want thus ever. 
Only one ſuit I make, which you deny not ; 
To ftrangers : and tis this. [Whiſpers to her. 
Lady. Fie, nothing elſe? 
I/:11b. Nothing; unleſs you pleaſe to charge your 
ſervants | 


T2 
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To throw away a little reſpe& upon me. 
Lady. What you demand is your's. 
Wellb. I thank you, Lady. 
Now what can be wrought out of ſuch a ſuit, 
Is yet in ſuppoſition ; J have faid all, | 
When you pleaſe you may retire.— Nay, all's forgotten, 
And for a lucky omen to my project, | 
Shake hands, and end all quarrels in the cellar. 6 
Ord. Agreed, agreed. | 0 
urn. Still merry, mr. Wellborn? [ Exeunt, 


2 — 


Act II. Scene I, 


Overreach, Marrall, 


Overreach. E's gone, I warrant thee ; this com- 
miſſion eruſh'd him. 
2 Your worſhip has the way on't, and ne'er 
miſs , 
To ſqueeze theſe unthrifts into air; and yet 
The chap-fall'n juſtice did his part, returning 
For your advantage the certificate, 
Againſt his conſcience and his knowledge too; | 
(With your good favour) to the utter ruin t 
Of the poor farmer. 
Over. Twas for theſe good ends 
I made him a juſtice. He that bribes his belly, 4 
Is certain to command his ſoul. 0 
Mar. I wonder | | | 
(Still with your licence) why, your worſhip having 
The power to put this thin-gut in commiſſion, 
You are not in't yourſelf. 
Over. Thou art a fool: 
In being out of office I am out of danger; 
Where, if I were a juſtice, beſides the trouble, 
I might, out of willfulneſs, or error, 
Run myſelf finely into a præmunire; 


And 
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And ſo become a prey to the informer. 
No, I'll have none of't; *tis enough I keep 
Greedy at my devotion: ſo he ſerve 
My purpoſes, let him hang, or damn, I care not. 
Friendſhip is but a word. 

Mar. You are all wiſdom, 
' Ower. I would be worldly wiſe ; for the other wiſdom, 
That does preſcribe us a well-govern'ld lite, 
And to do right to others, as ourſelves, 
I value not an atom. 
Mar. What courſe take you, 
(With your good patience) to hedge in the manor 
Of your neighbour mr. Frugal ? As tis ſaid, 
He will nor fell, nor borrow, nor exchange; 


And his land lyiag in the, midſt of your many lordſhips, 
Is a foul blemiſh. 


Oder. I have thought on't, Marrall; 
And it ſhall take. I muſt have all men ſellers, 
And I the only purchaſer. | 
Mar. Tis moſt fit, fir. | 
Over. I'll therefore buy ſome cottage near his manor 
Which done, I'll make my men break ope' his fences, 
Ride o'er his ſtanding corn, and in the night 
Set fire on his barns ; or break his catte)s legs. 
Theſe treſpaſſes draw on ſuits ; and ſuits, expences: 
Which I can ſpare, but will ſoon beggar him. 
When I have harried him thus two or three years, 
Though he ſue in forma pauperis, in ſpite 
Of all his thift and care, he'll grow behind-hand. 
Mar. The beſt I ever heard ; I could adore you. 
Ower. Then with the favour of my man of law, 
T will pretend ſome title: want will force him 
To put it to arbitriment : then if he ſell | 
For half the value, he ſhall have ready money, 
And I poſſeſs his land. 
Mar. Tis above wonder. 7 
Wellborn was apt to ſell, and needed not 
"Theſe fine arts, fir, to hook him in. 1 
Over. Well thought on. This 
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This varlet, Wellborn, lives too long to upbraid me 
With my cloſe cheat put upon him. Will nor cold, 
Nor hunger kill him? | 
Mar. I know not what to think on't. 
J have us'd all means; and the laſt night I caus'd 
His hoſt the Tapſter to turn him out of doors; 
And have been fince with all your friends and tenants, 
And on the forfeit of your favour charg'd them, 
Though a cruſt of mouldy bread would keep him from 
ſtarving 
Yet they ſhould not relieve him. This is done, fir. 
Over. That was ſomething, Marrall, but thou muſt 
go farther ; 
And ſuddenly, Marrall. 
Mar. Where, and when you pleaſe, fir, 
Ower. J would have thee ſeek him out; and, if thou 
canſt, 
Perſuade him, that 'tis better ſteal than beg; 
Then if I prove he has but robb'd a henrooſt, 
Not all the world ſhall ſave him from the gallows. 
Do any thing to work him to deſpair, 
And *tis thy maſterpiece. 
Mar. I will do my beſt, fir. | 
Over. I am now on my main work, with the lord 
Lovell ; 
The gallant minded, popular lord Lovell, 
The minion of the people's love. I hear 
He's come inte the country ; and my aims are 
To inſinuate myſelf into his knowledge, 
And then invite him to my houſe. 
Mar. I have you. | 
This points at my young miſtreſs, 
Ower, She muſt part with 
That humble title, and write Honourable ; 
Right Honourable, Marrall; my Right Honourable 
daughter; | 
If all I have, or e'er ſhall get, will do it. 


I will have her well attended; there are ladies 


Or 
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Of errant knights decay'd, and brought ſo low, 
That for caſt clothes, and meat, will gladly ſerve her. 
And ' tis my glory, though I come from the city, 
To have their iſſue, whom I have undone, 
'To kneel to mine, as bond-ſlaves. 
Mar. I is fit ſtate, fir. 
Over. And therefore, I'll not have a chamber-maid 
That ties her ſhoes, or any meaner office, 
But ſuch whoſe fathers were Right Worſhipful. 
*'Tis a rich man's pride, there having ever been 
More than a feud, a ſtrange antipathy, 
Between us and true gentry. [ Enter N ellborn. 
Mar. See! who's here, fir. 
Over. Hence, monſter, prodigy ! 
Wellb. Sir, your wife's nephew; | 
She and my father tumbled in one belly. 
Over. Avoid my ſight, thy breath's infectious, rogue] 
I ſhun thee as a leproſy, or the plague. ' 
Come hither, Marrall, this is the time to work him. 
Mar. I warrant you, fir. [ Exit Over. 
Wellb. By this light, I think he's mad. 
Mar. Mad! had you took compaſſion on yourſelf, 
You long ſince had been mad. | 
Wellb. You have took a courſe, 
Between you and my venerable uncle, 
To make me fo. 
Mar. The more pale-ſpirited you, 
That would not be inſtructed. I ſwear deeply. 
Wellb. By what? 
Mar. By my religion. 
Wellb. Thy religion! 0 
The devil's creed; but what would you have done? 
Mar. Had there been but one tree in all the ſhire, 
Nor any hope to compaſs a penny halter, 
Before, like you, I had outliv'd my fortunes, 
A with had ſerv'd my turn to hang myſelf. | 
I am zealous in your cauſe : pray you hang yourſelf ; 
And preſently, as you love your credit. 


Mellb. T thank you. | Mar. 
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Mar. Will you ſtay till you die in a ditch, or lice 
deyour you ? 
Or if you dare not do the feat yourſelf, 
But that you'll put che ſtate to charge and trouble, 
Is there no purſe to be cut ? houſe to be broken ? 
Or market-woman with eggs that you may murder, 
And ſo diſpatch the buſineſs? 
Iellb. Here's variety, 
J muſt confeſs ; but I'll accept of none 
Of all your gentle offers, I aſſure you. 
Mar. Why, have you hope ever to eat again ? 
Or drink? or be the maſter of three farthings ? _ 
If you like not hanging, drown yourſelf; take ſome 
courſe 
For your reputation. 
Wellb. Twill not do, dear tempter, | 
With all the rhetorick the fiend hath taught you. 
I am as far as thou art from deſpair. 1 
Nay, I have confidence, which is more than hope, | 


To live, and ſuddenly, better than ever. 


Mar. Ha! ha! theſe caſtles you build in the air 
Will not perſuade me, or to give or lend 
A token to you, | 
Wellb. I'll be more kind to thee. 
Come, thou ſhalt dine with me. 
Mar. With you! 
Wellb. Nay more, dine gratis. 
Mar. Under what hedge, I pray you? or at whoſe 
coſt ? 
Are they Padders, or Abram- men, that are your conſorts? 
Wellb. Thou art incredulous ; but thou ſhalt dine 
Not alone at her houſe, but with a gallant lady ; 
With me, and with a lady. 
Mar. Lady! what lady? 
With the lady of the lake, or queen of Fairies ? 
For I know it muſt be an inchanted dinner. 
Wellb. Wich the lady Allworth, knave. 
Mar. Nay, now there's hope 
Thy brain is crack'd. Fells, 
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Mellb. Mark there, with what reſpe& ; 

I am entertain'd. #3 
Mar. With choice no doubt of dog-whips. : 

Why doſt thou ever hope to paſs her porter ? 
Wellb. *Tis not far off, go with me: truſt thine own 

eyes. | 
Mar. Troth in my hope, or my aſſurance rather 
To ſee thee curvet, and mount like a dog ina blanket, 

If ever thou preſume to paſs her threſhold, 

I will eadure thy company. | 
Melib. Come along. 
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Act II. Scene II. 
Alauorth, NWaiting- ae mans, Chamber maid, Order, 
| Amble, Furnace, Watchall. 
Woman. Ould you not command your leiſure one 
hour longer ? | nt 
Chamb. Or half an hour? 4 


Alkw. I have told you what my haſte is: 
Beſides, being now another's, not mine own, 
Howe'er I much defire to enjoy you longer, 
My duty ſuffers, if to pleaſe myſelf 
I ſhould negle& my lord. 

Vom. Pray you do me the favour 
To put theſe few quince-cakes into your pocket: * 
They are of mine own preſerving. 

Cbamb. And this marmalade ; 
"Tis comfortable for your ſtomach. 

Nom. And, at parting, 

Excuſe me if I beg a farewell from you. 

Chamb. You are ſtill before me: I move the ſame © 

ſuit, fir. [Kites em ſeverally. \ 

Furn. How greedy theſe chamberers are of a beard - 

leſs chin ! wy 
I think the tits will raviſh him. 


: Aalæu. 
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Allew. My ſervice 

To both. | 

Him. Ours waits on you. 

Chamb. And ſhall do ever. | 

Order, You are my lady's charge ; be therefore care- 
ful 

That you ſuſtain your parts. 

Mom. We can bear, I warrant you. 
[ Exeunt Woman and Chamber-maid. 
Furn, Here, drink it off; the ingredients are cordial, 

And this the true elixir ; it hath boil'd 

Since midnight for you. Tis the quinteſſence 

Of five cocks of the game, ten dozen of ſparrows, 

Knuckles of veal, potatoe-roots, and marrow ; 

Coral, and ambergriſe : were you two years elder, 

And J had a wife, or gameſome miſtreſs, 

I durſt truſt you with neither: You need not bait 

After this, I warrant you; though your journey's long, 

You may ride on the ſtrength of this till to-morrow 

morning. , 
Allworth. Your courteſies overwhelm me: 1 much 
| . grieve | | 

To part from ſuch true friends, and yet I find comfort; 

My attendance on my honourable lord, 

{Whoſe reſolution holds to viſit mv lady) 

Will ſpeedily bring me back. | Knocking at the gate. 
Mar. Dar'ſt thou venture farther? [ Marrall and Well- 
IWellb. Ves, yes, and knock again. born within. 
Order. Tis he; diſperſe. 

Amb, Perform it bravely. 
Turn. I know my cue, ne'er doubt me. 
[They gooff ſeveral ways. 
Watch. Beaſt that I was to make you ſtay : moit 
welcome; | | 
You were long ſince expected. 
Wellb. Say ſo much 

To my friend, I pray you. Y 

Watch, For your ſake, ] will, fir. | 
B Mar. 
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Mar. For his fake! 
MWellb. Mum; this is nothing. 
Mar. More than ever | 
I would have believed, though I had found it in my 
| primer. 
Allw. When I have given you reaſons for my late 
harſhneſs, 
You'll pardon and excuſe me : for, believe me, 
Tho' now I part abruptly, in my ſervice 
I will deſerve it. 
Mar. Service ! with a vengeance ! 
Wellb. J am fatisfy'd : farewell Tom. 
Allw. All joy ftay with you. [ Exit. Alia, "I 
Enter Amble. | 
Amble. You are happily encounter'd : I never yet 
Pr: ſented one ſo welcome, as 1 know 
You will be to my lady. 
Mar. This is ſome viſion ; 
Or ſure theſe men are mad, to worſhip a dunghill ; 
It cannot be a truth. X 
Wellb. Be till a Pagan, 
An unbelieving infidel ; be ſo, miſcreant! 
And meditate on blankets, and on dog-whips. 
DL Enter Furnace. 
Farr. Tam glad you are come; until I know your 
pleaſure, | 
I knew not how to ſerve up my lady's dinner. | 
Mar. His pleaſure! is it poſſible? | * 
Wellb. What's thy will ? 
Furn. Marry, fir, I have ſome growſe and turky 
chickens, | 
Some rails and quails ; and my lady will'd me t'aſk you, 
What kind of ſauces beſt affect your palate, 
That I may uſe my utmoſt ſkill to pleaſe it. [palate ! . 
Mar. The devil's enter'd this cook: ſauce for his 1 
That on my knowledge, for almoſt this twelve month, n 
Durſt wiſh but cheeſe-parings and brown bread on Sun- 
Well, That way I like em beſt. { days. 


Turn. 
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Furnu. It ſhall be done, fir. [ Exit Furnace. 
Wellb. What think you of the hedge we ſhall dine 
Shall we feed gratis? under : 
Mar. I know not what to think : 
Pray you make me not mad. [ Enter Order. 


Order. This place becomes you not: 
Pray you walk, fir, to the dining room. 
Wellb. J am well here, 
Till her ladyſhip quits her chamber. 
Mar. Well here, ſay you 
"Tis a rare change! but yeſterday you thought 
Yourſelf well in a barn, wrapp'd [Enter Woman and 
up in peaſe-ftraw. Chamber-mazd. 
Oo O! fir, you are wiſh'd for. 
Chamb. My lady dream't, ſir, of you. 
Mom. And the firſt command ſhe gave, after ſhe roſe, 
Was (her devotions done) to give her notice 
When you approach'd here. | 
Chamb. Which is done, on my virtue. 
Mar. I ſhall be converted I begin to grow 
Into a new belief, which ſaints nor angels 
Could have won me to have faith in. 
Mom. Sir, my lady. F Enter Lady. 
Lady. J come to meet you, and languiſh'd til: I ſaw 
This firſt Kiſs for form; I allow a ſecond [ you. 
To ſuch a triend. 
Mar. To ſuch a friend! heay*n bleſs me! 
MWellb. I am wholly yours; yet, madam, if you pleaſe 
To grace this gentleman with a ſalute, 
Mar. Salute me at his bidding? 
Iellb. ] ſhall receive it 
As a moſt high favour. 
Lady. Sir, you may command me. 
Well. Run backward from a lady ! and ſuch a lady! 
Mar. To kiſs her foot is, to poor me, a favour 


Jam unworthy of. [Ogers to hiſs her faot. 
Lady. Nay, pray you riſe; f 


And ſince you are ſo humble. I'Il exalt you: 
B 2 You 
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You ſhall dine with me to-day at mine own table. 
Mar. Your ladyſhip's table! I am not good enough 
To ſit at your ſteward's board. 
Lady. You are too modeſt : 
J will not be deny'd. ; [ Enter: Furnace. 
Furn. Will you ſtill be babling, 
Till your meat freeze on th' table? The old Trick ſtill: 
My art ne'er thought on. 
Lady. Your arm, mr. Wellborn : 
Nay, * us company. 
Mar. I was never io grac'd. [Exeunt Wellborn, 
Lady, Amble, Marrall, Woman. 
Order. So, we have play'd our parts, and are come 
off well. 
But if I know the myſtery, why my lady 
Conſented to it, or why mr. Wellborn 
Deſir'd it, may J periſh. 
Furn. Would I had 
The roaſting of his heart, that cheated him, 
And forces the poor gentleman to theſe ſhifts. 
By fire ! (for cooks are Perſians and ſwear by it) 
Of all the griping and extorting tyrants 
I ever heard or read of, I ne'er met 
A match to fir Giles Overreach. 
Watch. What will you take 
To tell him ſo, fellow Furnace ? 
Furn. Juſt as much 
As my throat is worth, for that would be the price ow. 
To have a uſurer that ſtarves himſelf, 
And wears a cloak of one and twenty years 
On a ſuit of fourteen groats, bought of the hangman, 
To grow rich, and then purchaſe, is too common: 
Bat this fir Giles feeds high, keeps many ſervants, 
Who mult at his command do any outrage ; 
Rich in his habit; vaſt in his exp2nces ; 
Yet he to admiration ſtill increaſes 
In wealth and lordſhips. | 
Order. He frights men out of the.r eſtates, 


And 
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And breaks thro' all law-nets, made to curb ill men, 
As they were cobwebs. No man dares reprove him. 
Such a ſpirit to dare, and power to do, were never 
Lodg'd fo unluckily. | [Enter Amie, 

Amble. Ha, ha! I ſhall burſt. 

Order. Contain thyſelf, man. 

Fin. Or make us partakers ; 

Of your ſudden mirth. V 
Amble. Ha, ha! my lady has got _ 

Such a gueſt at her table, this term-driver Marrall, 

Tt his ſnip of an attorney. 

 Furn. What of him, man? 
Amble. The knave thinks ſtill he's at the cook's ſhop 
in Ram-alley, 

Where the clerks divide, and the elder 1s to chooſe : 

And feeds ſo {lovenl y |! 

Furn, Is this all ? 

Amble. My lady | 

Drank to him for faſhion's ſake, or to pleaſe mr. Welk 

As J live, he riſes and takes up a diſh, [born. 

In which there were ſome remnants of a boll'd capon, 

And pledges her in white broth. 

Furn. Nay, tis like 

The reſt of his tribe. 

Amble. And when I brought him wine, 

He leaves his tool, and after a leg or two 

Moft humbly thanks my worſhip. 

Order. Roſe already | 
Amble. I ſhall be chid. [ Enter Lady, Nell. 
Furn, My lady frowns. born, Marrail. 
Lady. You wait well. 

Let me have no more of this, I obſerv'd your leering. 

Sirrah, I'll have you know, whom I think worthy 

To fit at my table, be he ne'er ſo mean, 

When I am preſent, is not your companion. 

Order. Nay, ſhe'll preſerve what's dae to her. 
Furn. I his refreſhing | 

Follows your flux of laughter. 


B 3 Lad | 
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What I ſhall be, I ſhall be. Is't for your eaſe, 


Lady. Vou are maſter | 
Of your own will. I know ſo much of manners 


As not to enquire your purpoſes ; in a word, 
To me you are ever welcome, as to a houſe 


That is your own. 


Wellb. Mark that. 
Mar. With reverence, ſir, 


And it like your worſhip. 


Wellb. Trouble yourſelf no farther, 
Dear madam ; my heart's full of zeal and ſervice, 
However in my language I am ſparing. 
Come, mr. Marrall. | 
Mar. I attend your worſhip. [Ex. Wellb. Mar. * 
Lady. I ſee in your looks you are ſorry, and you 
know me 
An eaſy miſtreſs : be merry ; I have forgot all. 
Order and Furnace, come with me: I muſt. give you 
Farther directions. 
Order. What you pleaſe, 
Furn. We are ready. k 


Act II. Scene III. 


Wellborn, Marrall. 


Wellb. I Think I am in a good way. * 
Mar. Good, fir ! the beſt way; | 
The certain beſt way. | 
Wellb. There are caſualties 
That men are ſubject to. 
Mar. You are above em, 
And as you are already worſhipful, 
J hope ere long you will encreaſe in worſhip, 
And be right worſhipful. 
IVellb. Pr'ythee do not flout me. 


You 
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You keep your hat off? I 

Mar. Eaſe, and it like your worſhip. ; 

I hope Jack Marrall ſhall not live ſo long, 
To prove himſelf ſuch an unmannerly beaſt, 
Tho? it hail hazel nuts, as to be covered 

When your worſhip's preſent. 

I/ellb. Is not this a true rogue, [ Afedes | 
That out of meer hope of a future coz nage 3 
Can turn thus ſuddenly ? *tis rank already. 

Mar. I know your worſhip's wiſe, and needs no- 

counſel : | 
Yet if in my deſire to do you ſervice, 
I humbly offer my advice (but ſtill 
Under corre&io!") I hope I ſhall not 
Incur your high diſpleaſure. | 

IJ:/1þ. No; ſpeak freely. 

Mar. Then in my judgment, fir, my ſmple judgment, 
(Still with your worſhip's favour) I could wiſh you | 
A better habit, for this cannot be J 
But much diſtaſtful o the noble lady L 4 
(I ſay no more) that loves you: for this morning, | 
To me (and I am but a {wine to her) 

Before th' aſſurance of her wealth pertum'd you, 
You ſavour'd not of amber. 

Wellb. Do 1 now then? Kies the end of his cudgel. 

Mar. This your battoon hath got a touch of it. 
Yet if you pleaſe, for change, I have twenty pounds here, 
Which, out of my true love, I preſently 


Lay down at your worſhip's feet; twill ſerve to buy you: 
A riding ſuit. 

Mellb. But where's the horſe ? 

Mar. My gelding 

Is at your ſervice : nay, you ſhall ride me, 
Before your worſhip ſhall be put to the trouble 
To walk a-foot. Alas! when you are lord 
Of this lady's manor (as I know you will be) | 
You may with the leaſe of glebe land, call'd Knaves- acre, 
A place I would manure, requite your vaſſal. N 
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Welib. thank thy love; but muſt make no uſe of it. 
What's twenty pounds ? 
Mar. Tis all that I can make, fir, 
MWellb. Do'ſt thou think, tho' I want cloaths, I could 
not have 'em | 
For one word to my lady ? 
Mar. As I know not that 
e116. Come, I'll tell thee a ſecret, and ſo leave thee. 
'n not give her the advantage, tho' ſhe be 
A gallant-minded lady, after we are married 
(There being no woman but is fomething froward) 
To hit me in the teeth, and fay ſhe was forc'd 
To buy my wedding cloaths, and took me on » 
With a plain riding ſuit, and an ambling nag. 
No, F I be furniſh'd ſomething like mylelf. 
And ſo farewell; for thy ſuit touching Knaves-acre 
When it 1s mine, *tis thine. | 
Mar. I thank your worſhip. | [Exit Wells. 
How was I cozen'd in the calculation 
Of this man's fortune? my maſter cozen'd too, 
Whoſe pupil I am in the art of undoing men; | 
For that is our profeſſion. Well, well, my. Wellborn, 
Yoa are of a ſweet nature, and fit again to be cheated : 
Which, if the fates pleaſe, when you are poſſeſs d 
Of the land and lady, you /ans queſtion ſhall be, | 


III preſently think of the means. {Walks by, muſing. 


Enter Owerreach. 


Ower. Sirrah! take my horſe * 


I'll walk to get me an appetite. Tis but a mile; 
And exerciſe will keep me from being purſey. 
Ha ! Marrall! is he conjuring? Perhaps 

The knave has wrought the prodigal to do 

Some outrage on himſelf, and now he feels 
"Compunttion in his conſcience ſor't: no matter 


So it be done. Marrall! | | 


Mar. Sir, 


Over. 


: 
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Over. How ſucceed we 
In our plot on Wellborn? 
Mar. Never better, fir. 
Over. Has he hang'd or drown'd himſelf ? 
Mar. No, fir, he lives, 
Lives once more to be made a prey to you : 
And greater prey than ever. 
Over. Art thou in thy wits ? 
If thou art, reveal this miracle, and briefly. 
Mar. A lady, fir, is fall'n in love with him. 
Over. With him! Whatlady? 
Mar, The rich lady Allworth. 
Over. Thou dolt ; how dar'it thou ſpeak this ? 
Mar. I ſpeak truth; | 
And I do ſo but once a year; unleſs 
It be to you, fir. We din'd with her Iadyſhip.: 
F thank his worſhip. 
Over. His worſhip ! 
Mar. As I live, far, 
J din'd with him, at the great lady's table, 
Simple as I ſtand here; and ſaw when ſhe kiſ'd him; 
And would, at his requeſt, have kiſs'd me too ;. 
But I was not ſo audacious as ſome youths are, 
And dare do any thing, be it ne'er {o.abſurd 
And ſad after performance. 
Over. Why thou raſcal, 
To tell me theſe impoſſibilities: | 
Dine at her table]. and kiſs him! or thee ! 
Impudent varlet. Have not I myſelf, | 
To whom great counteſſes docrs have oft flew open. 
Ten times attempted, ſince her huſband's death, : 
In vain to ſee her, tho' I came——a ſuitor ? ae 
And yet your good follicitorſkip, and rogue -- Wellborn,, 
Were brought into her preſence, feaſted with her. 
But that I know thee a dog that cannot bluſh, 
This moſt incredible lye would call up one 
On thy butter-milk cheeks. 
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Mar. Shall I not truſt my eyes, fir ? 
Or taſte ? I feel her good cheer in my belly. 

Over. You ſhall feel me, if you give not over, 

firrah : | 

Recover your brains again, and be no more gull'd 
With a beggar's plot, aſſiſted by the aids 
Of ſerving-men and chamber-maids ; for, beyond theſe, 
Thou never ſaw'ſt a woman; or I'll quit you 
From my employments. 

Mar. Will you credit this, yet? 
On my confidence of their marriage, I offer'd Wellborn 
(I would give a crown now, I durſt ſay his worſhip)--- 


My nag, and twenty pounds.  [ Afeae. 


Over. Did you ſo ? [Strikes him down. 
Was this the way to work him to deſpair, 
Or rather to croſs me ? 
Mar. Will your worſhip kill me? 
Over. No, no; but drive the lying ſpirit out of you. 
Mar. He's gone. 
Over. I have done then. Now, forgetting 
Your late imaginary feaſt and lady, 
Know my lord Lovell dines with me to-morrow : 
Be careful nought be wanting to receive him; 
And bid my daughter's women trim her up, 
Tho? they paint her, ſo ſhe catch the lord; I'll thank 


There's a peace, for my late blows. ['em. 
Mar. I muſt yet ſuffer : 

But there may be a time—— [ A/ide. 
Over. Do you grumble ? | 


Mar. No, fir. [Exeunt, 


* 


Act III. Scene I. 


Lovell, Allworth, Servants, 


ALK the horſes down the hill: ſomething 
in private 


Ce v. 


L 
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J muſt impart to Allwortn. [ Ex. Servants. 
All. O my lord! | 
What ſacrifice of reverence, duty, watching ; 
Altho' I could put off the uſe of ſleep, 
And ever wait on your commands to ſerve 'em ;. 
What danger, tho' in ne'er ſo horrid ſhapes, 
Nay death itſelf, tho? I ſhould run to meet it, 
Can I, and with a thankful willingneſs, ſuffer, 
But ftill the retribution will fall ſhort 
Of your bounties ſhower'd upon me. 
Lov. Loving youth, 
, Till what I purpoſe be put into act, 
| Do not o'er-prize it : ſince you have truſted me 
With your ſoul's neareſt, nay, her deareſt ſecret; 
Reſt confident, 'tis in a cabinet lock'd 
Treachery ſhall never open. I have found you 
(For ſo much to your face I muſt profeſs, 
| Howe'er you guard your modeſty with a bluſh for't} 
) More zealous in your love and ſervice to me, 
Than I have been in my rewards. | 
Aulau. Still great ones, 
Above my merit. | 
Low. Such your gratitude calls em: 
Nor am I of that harſh and rugged temper 
As ſome great men are tax'd with, who imagine 
) They part from the reſpe& due to their honours, . 
Py If they uſe not all ſuch as follow 'em, 
* Without diſtinction of their births, like ſlaves. 
| am not ſo condition'd ;: I can make 
A fitting difference between my foot-boy 
And a gentleman, by want compell'd to ſerve me. | 
Allab. Tis thankfully acknowledg'd ; you have been 
| More like a father to me than a maſter. £ 
Pray you, pardon the compariſon, 
Lov. I allow it; | 
And give you aſſurance I'm pleas'd in't. 
My carriage and demeanor to your miſtreſs, 
Fair Margaret, ſhall tra'y witneſs for me, 
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I can command my paſſion. 

Altw. Tis a conqueſt | 
Few lords can boaſt of when they are tempted.—Oh! 

Lov. Why do you ſigh? can you be doubtful of me? 
By that fair name, I in the wars have purchas'd, 
And all my actions hitherto untainted, 
I will not be more true to mine own honour, 
Than to my Allworth. 

Allau. As you are the brave lord Lovell, 
Your bare word only given, is an aſſurance 
Of more validity and weight to me, 
Than all the oaths bound up with imprecations, 
Which, when they would deceive, moſt courtiers praCtiſe + 
Yet being a man {for ſure to ſtile you more 
Would reliſh of groſs flattery) I am forc'd, 
Againſt my confidence of your worth and virtues, 
To doubt, nay more, to fear. 

Lov. So young, and jealous ! 

Alley. Were you to encounter with a fivgle foe, 
The victory were certain: but to ſtand 
The charge of two ſuch potent enemies, 
At once ailavlting you, as wealth and beauty, 
And thoſe too ſeconded with power, is odds 
'Too great for Hercules. 

Lov. Speak your doubts and fears, 
Since you will nouriſh em, ia plainer language, 
That I may underſtand 'em. | 

Allav. What's your will, | 
Though I lend arms againſt myſelf, (provided 
They may advantage you), mult be obey'd. 
My much-lov'd lord, were Margaret only fair, 
The cannon of her more than earthly form, 
Though mounted high, commanding all beneath it, 
And ramm'd with bullets of her ſparkling eyes, 
Of all the bulwarks that defend your ſenſes, 
Cou'd batter none, but that which guards your fight. 
But when the well-tun'd accents of her tongue 
Make mufick to you, and with numerous founds 

Aſſault 
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Aſſault your hearing (ſuch as if Ulyſſes 
Now liv'd again, howe'er he ſtood the Sirens, 
Could not reſiſt) the combat muſt grow doubtful, 
Between your reaſon and rebellious paſſions. 
Add this too ; when you feel her touch, and breath 
Like a ſoft weſtern wind, when it glides o'er 
Arabia, creating gums and ſpices ; 
And in the van, the nectar of her lips 
Which you muſt taſte, bring the battalia on, 
Well-arm'd and ſtrongly lin'd with her diſcourſe, 
And knowing manners to give entertainment; 
Hippolytus himſelf would leave Diana 
To follow ſuch a Venus. 
Low. Love hath made you 
Poetical, Allworth. 
Alkv Grant all theſe beat off, 
(Which if it be in man to do, you'll do it} 
Mammon, in fir Giles Qverreach, ſteps in 
With heaps of ill-got gold and ſo much land, 
To make her more remarkable, as would tire 
A faulcon's wings, in one day to fly over, 
O my good lord! theſe powerfnl aids, which would: 
Make a miſhapen negro beautiful, 
(Yet are but ornaments to give her luſtre, 
That in herſelf is all perfection) muit 
Prevail for her. I here releaſe your truſt, 
Tis happineſs enough for me to ſerve you; 
And ſometimes, with chaſte eyes, to look on her. 
Lew. Why, ſhall I ſwear > 
Allw. Oh, by no means, my lord! 
And wrong not o your judgment to the world, 
As from your fond in dulgence to a boy, 
Your page, your ſervant, to refuſe a bleſſing 
Divers great men are rivals for. 
Low. Suſpend | | 
Your judgment till the trial. How far is it 
To Overreach's houſe ? | | 
Allw. 
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Allꝛu. At the moſt, ſome half hour's riding ; 
You'll ſoon be there. 

Low. And you the ſooner freed 
From your jealous fears. 


Auw. Oh that I durſt but hope it! Exeunt. 
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Act III. Scene II. 


Owerreach, Greeay, Marrall. 


Owerreach. (Pare for no coſt, let my dreſſers crack 


with the weight 
Of curious viande. 


Greedy. Store indeed's no ſore, fir, 


Over. That proverb fits your ſtomach, mr, Greedy, | 


And let no plate be ſcen but what's pare gold, 
Or ſuch whoſe workmanſhip exceeds the matter 
That it is made of; let my choiceſt linen 
erfume the room; and when we waſh, the water 

With precions powders mix'd, to pleaſe my lord, 
That he may with euvy wiſh to bathe ſo ever. 

Mar * I'wi!l be very chargeable. 

Over. Avant, you drudge. 
Now all my labour'd ends are at the ſtake, 
Ie't time to think of thrift ? Call in my daughter. 
And maſter Juſtice, ſince you love choice diſhes, 
And plenty of em 

Greedy. As I do indeed, fir, 
Almoſt as much as to give thanks for em. 

Over. I do confer that province, with my power 
Of abſolute command to have abundance, 
To your beſt care. 
Greedy, I'll punctually diſcharge it, 
And give the beſt directions — Now am I 
In mine own conceit a monarch, at the leaſt 


Arch- preſident of the boil'd, the roaſt, the bak'd ; 
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For which I will eat often and give thanks, 


When my belly's brac d up like a drum, and that's pure 


zuſtice. 
Over. It muſt be ſo. Should the fooliſh girl prove 
modeſt, [Exit Greedy. 


She may ſpoil all ; ſhe had it not from me, 


But from her mother: I was ever forward, 
As ſhe muſt be, and therefore I'Il prepare her. 


Alone, and let your women wait without, Margaret. 
Marg. Your pleaſure, fir ? 


Over. Ha, this is a neat dreſſing ! 
Theſe orient pearls, and diamonds well plac'd too! 
The gown affects me not; it ſhould have been 
Embroider'd o'er and o'er with flowers of gold ; 
But theſe rich jewels and quaint faſhion help it. 
And how below? ſince oft the wanton eye 
The face obſerv'd, deſcends unto the foot; 


Which being proportion'd, as your's is, 


Invites as much as perfe& white and red, | 
Though without art. How like you your new woman, 
The lady Downfalln ? 

Marg. Well for a companion : 
Not as a ſervant. 

Over. Is ſhe humble, Meg? 
And careful too, her ladyſhip forgotten ? 

Marg, I pity her fortune. 

Over. Pity her! trample on her. 
took her up in an old taiter'd gown, 


{Wen ſtarv'd for want of two-penny chops) to ſerve thee 3 


And if I underſtand ſhe but repines 
To do thee ay duty, though ne'er fo ſervile, 
Fll pack her to her Knight, where I have lodg'd him, 
Into the Counter; and there let them howl together. 
Marg. You know your own ways ; but for me, [ bluſh. 
When I command her, that was once attended 
With perſons not inferior to myſelf 
In birth. | 
Over. In birth! Why art thou not my * 
he 
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The bleſt child of my induſtry and wealth ? 

Why fooliſh girl, was't not to make thee great, 

That I have ran, and ſtill purſue thoſe ways 

That hale down curſes on me, which I mind not? 

Part with theſe humble thoughts, and apt thyſelf 

To the noble ſtate 1 labour to advance thee ; 

Or, by my hopes to ſee thee honourable, 

I will adopt a ſtranger to my heir, 

And throw thee from my care; do not provoke me. 
Marg. I will not, fir; mould me which way you 

pleaſe. 5 

Ower. How, interrupted ? [Enter Greedy, 
Greedy. T's matter of importance. | 

The cook, fir, is ſelf-will'd, and will not learn 


From my experience. There's a f:wn brought in, fir, 


And for my life, I cannot make him roaſt it, 
With a Norfolk dumpling in the belly of it : 
And, fir, we wife men know, without the dumpling: 
Tis not worth three pence. | 
Ower. Would it were whole in thy belly 


To ſtuff it out; cook it any way, pr'ythee, leave me. 


Greedy. Without order for the dumpling ? 
Over. Let it be dumpPd | 
Which way thou wilt; or, tell him, I will ſcald him 
In his own cauldron. 
Greedy 1 had loſt my ſtomach, 
Had I loit my miſtreſs's dumpling ; I'll give ye thanks 
for't. 


Over. But to our buſineſs, Meg; you have heard who 


dines here. [ Exit Greedy. 
Marg. I have, fir. 
Over. Tis an honourable man. 
A lord, Meg, and commands a regiment 
Of ſoldiers; and whet's rare, is one himſelf;: 
A bold and under anding one; ard to be 
A Lord, and god leder in one volume, 
Is granted vr: few, but ſuch as rife vp 
The kingdom's glory. [ Enter Greedy, 
Greedy, 
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Greedy, Ill reſign my office, 
1f be not better obey'd. 
Oder. light, art thou frantick ? 
Greedy. Frau tick !*twould make me frantick, and ſtark 
mad, | | 
Were I not a juſtice of Peace, and Quorum too, 
Which this rebellious cook cares not a ſtraw for. 
There are a dozen of woodcoc ks 
Ower. Make thyſelf 
Thirteen, the bakers dozen. 
Greedy, J am contented, 
So they may be dreſs'd to my mind; he has found out 
A new device for ſauce, and will not diſh em 
With toaſt and butter, My father was a taylor ; 
And my name, though a Jullice, Greedy Woodcock ; 
And, ere I'll ſee my lineage ſo abus'd, | 
I'll give up my commiſſion. 
Over. Cook, rogue, obey him. 
I have given the word, pray you now remove yourſelf 
To a collar of brawn, and trouble me no farther. 
Greedy. I will, and meditate what to eat at dinner. 
| | [ Exit Greedy. 
Over. And, as I ſaid, Meg, when this gull diſturb'd 
8 | 
This honourable lord, this colone], 
I would have thy huſband. 
 Maig. There's too much diſparity 
Between his quality and mine to hope it. 
Over. I more than hope it, and doubt not to effect it, 
Be thou no enemy to thyſelf ; my wealth 
Shall weigh his titles down, and make you equals. 
Now for the means to aſſure him thine, obſerve me; 
Remember he's a courtier, and a ſoldier, 
And not to be trifled with ; and therefore when 
He comes to woo you, ſee you do not coy it. 
This mincing modeſty hath ſpoil'd many a match 
By a firſt refuſal, in vain after hop'd for. 


Marg. 
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Marg. You'll have me, fir, preſerve the diſtance that 
Confines a virgin? 
Over. Virgin me no virgins. 
J will have you loſe that name, or you loſe me; 
J will have you private, ſtart not, I ſay private; 
If you are my true daughter, not a baſtard, 
Thou wilt venture alone with one man, though he came 
Like Jupiter to Semele, and come off too : 
And therefore when he kiſſes you, kiſs cloſe. 
Marg. J have heard this is the ſtrumpets faſhion, fir, 
Which I muſt never learn. 
Over. Learn any thing, 
And from any creature, to make thee great ; 
From the devil himſelf. 
Marg. This is but deviliſh doQtrine ! | 
Ower. Or if his blood grow hot, ſuppoſe he offer 
Beyond this ; do you not ſtay till it cool, | 
But meet it with ardor ? if a couch be near, 
Sit down on't, and invite him. 
Marg. In your own houſe, 
Your own houſe, ſir ? for heaven's ſake! What are you 
then ? 
Or, what ſhall I be, fir ? 
Over. Stand not form: 
Words are no ſubſtances. 
Marg. Though you could diſpenſe 
With your own honour ; caſt aſide religion, 
The hopes of heaven, or fear of hell : excuſe me. 
In worldly policy, this is not the way | 
To make me his wife : his whore, I grant, it may do. 
My maiden honour ſo ſoon yielded up, 
Nay proſtituted, cannot but aſſure him, 
I that am light to him will not hold weight 
When tempted by others: ſo in judgment, 
When to his luſt J have given up my honour, 
He muſt and will forſake me. 
Over. How! forſake thee ? 
Do I wear a ſword for faſhion? or is this arm 
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Shrunk up, or wither'd ? does there live a man 

Of that large lift I have encounter'd with, 

Can truly ſay I e*er gave inch of ground, 

Not purchas'd with his blood, that did oppoſe me ? 
Forſake thee when the thing is done ? he dares not. 
Give me but proof, he has enjoy'd thy perſon, 
Though all his captains, echo's to his will, 

Stood arm'd by his fide to juſtify the wrong, 

And he himſelf in the head of his bold troop, 
Spite of his !ordſhip, and colonelſhip, 

Or the judge's favour, I will make him render 

A bloody and a ſtrict account, and force him 

By marrying thee, to cure thy wounded honour 3 


I have ſaid it. [Enter Marrall. 
Mar. Sir, the man of honour*s come, 
Newly alighted. 


Ower. In, without reply, | 
And do as I command, or thou art loſt, [Exit Marg. 
Is the loud muſick, I gave order for, 

Ready to receive him ? 

Mar. "Tis, fir. 

Over. Let em ſound 
A princely welcome. Roughneſs, a while leave me; 
For fawning now, a ſtranger to my nature, 

Muſt make way for me. Load mufick, 

Enter Lavell, Greedy, Allworth, Marrall. 

Low. Sir, you meet your trouble. 

Over. What you are pleas'd to ſtile ſo, is an honour 
Above my worth and fortunes. 

Allau. Strange! fo humble. 

Over. A juſtice of peace, my lord. [Preſents Greedy 

Low. Your hand, good fir. to him, 

Greedy. This isa lord ; and ſome think this a favour ; 
But I had rather have my hand in my dumpling.{ Ade. 

Ower. Room for my lord. 

Low. I miſs, fir, your fair daughter 
To crown my welcome, 


Omer, 
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Over. May it pleaſe my lord 

Jo taſte a glaſs of Greek wine firſt, and ſuddenly 
She ſhall attend, my lord. | 

Lo. You'll be obey'd, fir. [ Ex. omnes preter Over. 

Over. Tis to my wiſh ; as ſoon as come, aſk for her 
Why,Meg ! Meg. Overreach—how! tears in your eyes ? 
Hah! dry em quickly, or I'll dig 'em out. 

Is this a time to whimper ? meet that greatneſs 
That flies into thy boſom ; think what tis 
For me to ſay, my honourable daughter : 
And thou, when I ſtand bare, to ſay, put on; 
Or, father you forget yourſelf ; no more, 
But be inſtructed, or expect. He comes. | 
[ Enter Lovell, Crecdy, Marrall, they ſaluts, 
A black-brow'd girl, my lord, 

Low, As I live, a rare one! 

Allw. He's took already : I am loſt. 

Ower. That kiſs | | 
Came twanging off, I like it; quit the room.{The reft of, 
A little baſhful, my good lord, but you, 

I hope, will teach her boldneſs. 

Low. I am happy 
In ſuch a ſcholar: but 

Ower. I am paſt learning, 

And therefore leave you to yourſelves : remember 
| [!o his daughter. Exit Owerreach. 

Low. You ſee, fair lady, your father is ſolicitous 
To have you change the barren name of virgin 
Into a hopeful wife. 

Marg. His haſte, my lord, 

Holds no power o'er my will. 

Lov. But o'er your duty —— 

Marg. Which forc'd too much, may break. 

Lov. Bend rather, ſweeteſt: 

Think of your years. 

Mars c few to match with yours: 

And clioiceſt fruits too ſoon pluck'd, rot and wither. 

Low. Do you think I am old? | 


Marg. | 
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Marg. I am ſure, 1 am tco young. 
Lov. I can advance you. 
Marg. Jo a hill of jorrow ; 
Wnere every hour I mey expect to fall, 
But never hope firm footing. You are noble ; ; 
I of low deicent, however rich; 
And tiſſues match'd with ſcarlet ſuit but ill. 
O my good lord, I could ſay more, but that 
I dare not truſt theſe walls. 

Low. Pray you truſt my ear then. ¶ Enter Ov. li Pentng. 
Ower. Cloie at it! whiſpering ! this is excellent! 
And by their poſtures, a conſent on both parts. [ Enter 
Greedy. Sir Giles, fir Giles! Greedy. 

Over. The great fiend ſtop that clapper ! 
Greed. It muſt ring out, fir, when my belly rings noon. 
The vak'd meats are run out, the roaſt turn'd powder. 
Over. I ſhall powder you. 
Greedy. Beat me to duſt, I care not ; 
In ſuch a cauſe as this, I'll die a martyr. 
Over. Marry and ſhall : you Barathrum of the ſham- 


Des. [Strikes him, 
Greedy, How! ſtrike a juſtice of peace? 'tis petty 
treaſon 


Edwardi quinto; but that you are my friend, 
would commit you without bail or mainprize. 

Over. Leave your bawling, fir, or I ſhall commit you 
Where you ſhall not dine to day : diſturb my lord 


D When he is in diſcourſe? 


Greedy. Is't a time to talk 
When we ſhould be munching? 
Low. Ha ! I heard ſome noiſe. 
Over, Mum, villain ; vaniſh : ſhall we break a bargain 


Almoſt made up ? [ Thruſls Greedy off. 
Low. Lady, I underſtand you: 


And reſt moſt happy in your choice, Believe it, 
'N be a careful pilot to direct 
' Your yet uncertain bark to a port of ſafety. 
Marg So ſhall ; our honour ſave two lives, and bind us. 


* Your ſlaves for ever. Lev. 
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Low. I am in the act rewarded, 

Since it is good; howe'er you muſt put on 
An amorous carriage towards me, to delude 
Your ſubtle father, 

Marg. I am prone to that. 

Lov. Now break off our conference. — Sir Giles, 
Where is fir Giles? 

Enter Overreach, and the reſt. 

Ower. My noble lord ; and how 
Does your lordſhip find her ? 

Low. Apt, fir Giles, and . 

And F like her the better. 

Over. So do ] too. 

Lov. Yet ſhould we take forts at the firſt aſfault, 
I'were poor in the defendant. I muſt confirm her 
With a love#tetter or two, which I muſt have 
Deliver'd by my page, and you give, way to't. 

Over. With all my ſoul : a towardly gentleman ! 
\ Your hand, good mr. Allworth, know my houſe 
Is ever open to you. 

Allo T was till ſhut till now. L Asad. 

Over. Well done, well done, my honourable daughter, 
Tb'art to already: know this gentle youth, 

And cieriſh him, my honourable daughter. 

Mar. I ſhall with my beſt care. 

{Noiſe within as of a Coach. 


Over. A coach. 

Greedy. More ſtops 
Before we go to dinner! O my guts! [Enter Lady and 

Lady. If I find welcome, Wellborn. 
You ſhare in it; if not, I'll back again, 
Now I know your ends ; for 1 come arm'd for all 
Can be objected. 

Lov. How ! the lady Allworth ? 

Over. And thus attended ! 

Mar. No, I am a dolt ; Lovell ſalutes the Lady, tht 
The ſpirit of lyes had enter d me. Laay ſalutes Mars. 

Over, 
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Over. Peace, patch, 

"Tis more than wonder, an aſtoniſhment 
That does poſſeſs me wholly. 

Lov. Noble lady, 

This is a favour to prevent my viſit, 
The ſervice of my life can never equal. 
Lady. My lord, I laid wait for you, and much hop'd 
You would have made my poor houſe your firſt inn: 
And therefore doubting that you might forget me, 
Or too long dwell here, having ſuch ample cauſe, 
In this unequall'd beauty, for your ay; | 
And fearing to truit any but myſelf 
With the relation of my ſervice to you, 
I borrow'd ſo much from my long reſtraint, 
And took the air in perſon to invite you. 
Lov. Your bounties are ſo great, they rob me, madam, 
Of words to give you thanks. | 
Lady. Good fir Giles Overreach. [Salutes him, 
How do'ft thou, Marrall ? Lik'd you my meat ſo ill, 
Yow'll dine no more with me ? 
Greedy. I will when you pleaſe, 
And it like your Iadyſhip. | 

Lady. When you pleaſe, mr. Greedy ; 
If meat can do it, you ſhall be ſatisfied: 
And now, my lord, pray take into your knowledge 
This gentleman ; howe'er his vuttide's coarſe, [ Preſents 
His inward linings are as fine and fair Mellborn. 
As any man's. Wonder not J ſpeak at large: 
And howſoe'er his humour carries him 
Jo be thus acccuter'd; or what taint ſoever 
For his wild life have ſtuck upon his fame; 
He may ere ong with boldneſs rank himſelf | 
With ſome that have condemn'd him. Sir Giles Over- 
If I am welcome, bid him ſo. reach, 

Over. My nephew! 

He hath been too long e tre ger: faith you have. 
Pray let it be mended. { -uve/! conferring with Wellborn, 


Mar. 
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ar. Why fir, what do you mean? 
This is rogue Weilborn, munſter, prodigy, 
That ſhould hang, or drown himſelf, no man of worſhip, 
Much leis your nephew. | 
Ower. Well, ſirrah, we ſhall reckon 
For this hereafter. 
Mar. I'll not loſe my jeer, 
Tho' I be beaten dead for it. 
Well. Let my filence plead - 
In my excuſe, my lord, til} better leiſure 
Offer itſelf to hear a full relation 
Of my poor fortunes. | 
Low. 1 would hear and help 'em. 
Over. Your dinner waits you. 
Lov. Pray you lead, we follow. 
Lady. Nay, you are my gueſt; come, dear mr. Well. 


born. [Exeunt. Manet Greedy. 
Greedy, Dear mr. Wellborn ! ſo ſhe ſaid; heav'n! 
heav'n! 


If my belly would give me leave, I could ruminate 
All day on this: I have granted twenty warrants 
To have him committed, from all priſons in the ſhire, 
To Nottingham jail! And now, dear mr. Wellborn ! 
And my good nephew ! but I play the fool 
To ſtand here prating, and forget my dinner. 
Are they ſet, Marrall ? Enter Marral: 
Mar. Long ſince ; pray you a word, fir. 
Greedy, No wording now. 
Mar. In troth, I muſt: my maſter, 
Knowing you are his good friend, makes bold with you, 
And does intreat you, more gueſis being come in 
Than he expected, eſpecially his nephew, 
The table being too full, you would excuſe him, 
And ſup with him on the cold meat. 
Greedy, How | no dinner 
After all my care? 
Mar. is but a penance for 
A meal ; beſides, you broke your faſt. 
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Greedy. That was 
But a bit to ſtay my ſtomach. A man in commiſſion 
Give place to a tatterdemallion ! 
Mar. No big words, ir ; 
Should his worſhip hear you | 
Greedy. Loſe my dumpling too ? 
And butter'd toaſts and woodcocks ? 
May. Come, have patience. 
If you will diſpenfe a little with your worſhip, 


And fit with the waiting-woman, you'll have dumpling, 


Woodcock, and butter'd toaſts too. 
Greedy. This revives me : 

I will gorge there ſufficiently. | 
Mar. This is the way, fir. | [ Exenunt, 


* 


Act III. Scene III. 


Owerreach as from dinner. 
Over. CO HE's 1 ! O woman! ſhe neglet m/ 
ord, 
And all her compliments apply to Wellborn! 
'The garments of her widow-hood laid by, 
Sne now appears as glorious as the ſpring. 
Her eyes fix'd on him; in the wine ſhe drinks, 
He being her pledge, ſhe ſends him burning kiſſes, 
And fits on thorns, till ſhe be private with him. 
She leaves my meat to feed upon his looks ; 
And, if in our diſcourſe he be but nam'd, 
From her a deep ſigh follows. But why grieve I 
At this? It makes for me, if ſhe prove his, 
All that is her's is mine, as I will work him. 
| Enter Marrall. 


Mar. Sir, the whole board is troubled at your riſing. 


Over. No matter, I'll excuſe it; pr'ythee Marrall, 
Watch an occaſion to invite my nephew 
Fo ſpeak with me in private. 

Mar, Who? the W 


The 
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The lady ſcorn'd to look on ? 
Ower. You are a wag. | Enter Lady and Wellborn, 
Mar. See, fir, ſhe comes, and cannot be without him. 
Lady. With your favour, fir, after a plenteous dinner, 
T ſhall make bold to walk a turn or two 
In your rare garden. 
Over. 'I here's an arbour too, 
If your Ladyſhip pleaſe to uſe it. 
Lady. Come, mr. Wellborn.[ Exit Lady and Welllorn. 
Over. Groſſer and groſſer ! now [I believe the poet 
Feign'd not, but was hiſtorical, when he wrote 
Pafiphae was enamour'd of a bull: 
This lady's luſt's more monſtrous. My good lord, 
Excuſe my manners. 
[ Enter Lowell, Margaret, and the reſt. 
Lv. There needs none, fir Giles; 
J may ere long ay father, when it pleaſe 
My deareſt mittreſs to give warrant to it. 
Over. She ſhall ſeal to it, my lord, and make me 
Marg. My lady is return'd. [happy 
5 Enter Wellborn and Lady. 
Lady. Provide my coach, 
I'll inſtantly away: my thanks, fir Giles, 
For my entertainment. | 
Ower. Tis your nobleneſs 
To think it ſuch. 
Lady. I muſt do you a farther wrong, 
In taking away your honourable gueſt. 
Lev. I wait on you, madam : farewell, good fir Giles. 
' LZagy. Good mrs. Magaret : nay, come, mr. Wellborn, 
I muſt not leave you behind, in ſooth, I muſt not. 
Owcr. Rob me not, madam, of all joys at once. 
Let my nephew ſtay behind : he ſhall have my coach, 
And after ſome ſmall conference between us, 
Soon overtake your ladyſhip. 
Lady. Stay not long, fir. 


Low. This parting Kiſs. You ſhall every day hear from 


By my faithtul page, [me, 
Ailaw, 
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Ailw. Tis a ſervice [ Ex. / ovell, Lady, llavorth, 
I am pron. of. Margaret, Manrall. 
Over. Daugi...r, to your chamber. You may won- 
der, nephew, | 
After ſo long an enmity between us, 
I ſh.!l actire your friendſhip. 
Well. Sol do, fir, 
*T'is ſtrange to me. | 
Ower. Bur Pl make it no wonder, 


And what is more, unfold my nature to you. 


We worldly men, when we ſee friends and kinſmen 
Paſt hope, ſunk in their fortunes, lend no hand 
To lift 'em up, but rather ſet our feet 
Upon their heads, to preſs em to the bottom; 
As I muft yield, with you I practis'd it: 
But now I ſee you ina way to riſe, 
can and will aſſiſt you, This rich lady 
And I am glad of 't) is enamoured of you; 
''F'is too apparent, nephew. 
Well. No ſuch thing: 
Compaſſion rather, fir. 
Over, Well, in a word, 
Becauſe your ſtay is ſhort, I'll have you ſeen 
No more in this baſe ſhape ; nor ſhall ſhe ſay, 
She married you like a beggar, or in debt. 
Mell. He'll run into the nooſe, and ſave my labour. 
[Aſide. 
O ver. Vou have a trunk of rich cloaths, not far hence, 
In pawn ; I will redeem 'em: and, that no clamour 


May taint your credit for your debts, 


You ſhall have a thouſand pounds to cut 'em off, 
And go a freeman to the wealthy lady, 
Pell. This done, fir, out of love, and no ends elſe—- 
Over. As it 1s, nephew. | 
Mell. Binds me till your ſervant, 
Over. No compliments; you are ſtay'd for; ere 
you've ſupp'd „ 
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You ſhall hear from me. My coach, knaves, for my 
nephew : 

To-morrow I will viſit you. 

Mell. Here's an uncle 

In a man's extreams ! how much they do belie you 

That ſay you are hard-hearted ! 


Ower. My deeds, nephew, 
dhall ſpeak my love; what men report I weigh not. 


[ Exeunt. 
. 
Lovell, Allabonth. 
Low. I'S well. Give me my cloak: 1 now diſ- 


; | charge you 
From farther ſervice. Mind your own affairs ; 
I hope they will prove ſucceſsful. 
All. What is bleſt 
With your good wiſh, my lord, cannot but proſper. 
Let after-times report, and to your honour, - 


| How much I ſtand engag'd ; for 1 want language 


To ſpeak my debt: yet if a tear or two 


Of joy, for your much goodneſs, can ſupply 
My tongue's defects, I could 


Lov. Nay, do not melt : 


This ceremonial of thanks to me's ſuperfluous. 


Omer, within. Is my lord ſtirring ? 

Lov. Tis he! Oh, here's your letter! [Euter Over. 
let him in. Greedy, Mar. 

Over. A good day to my lord. 

Lav. You are an early riſer, 


Sir Giles. 


Ower. And reaſon, to attend your lordſhip. 
Lov. And you too, mr. Greedy, up ſo ſoon ? 


Greedy. In troth, my lord, after the ſun is up 
I cannot 
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I cannot ſleep ; for I have a fooliſh ſtomach _ 
That croaks for breakfaſt. With your lordſhip's favour, 
J have a ſerious queſtion to demand 
Of my worthy friend fir Giles. 
ov. Pray you uſe your pleaſure. 
|  Gyeeay. How far, fir Giles, and pray you anſwer me 
Upon your credit, hold you it to be | 
From your manor-houſle to this of my lady Allworth's ? 
Over, Why, ſome four miles. 
Greedy. How! four miles! good fir Giles. 
Upon your reputation think better ; 
For if you do abate but one half quarter 
Of five, you do yourſelf the greateſt wrong 
That can be in the world : for four miles riding 
Could not have rais'd ſo huge an appetite 
As I feel gnawing on me. 
Mar. Whether you ride, 
Or go a- foot, you are that way ſtill provided, 
And it pleaſe your worſhip. 
Over, How now, ſirrah! prating 
Before my lord? no diff rence ? go to my nephew, 
See all his debts diſcharg'd, and help his worſhip 
To fit on his rich ſuit. | 
Mar. I may fit you too; | 
Toſs'd like a dog ſtill? [Exit Marrall. 
Low, I have writ this morning 
A few lines to my miſtreſs, your fair daughter. 
Over. * Twill fire her, for ſhe's wholly your's already. 
Sweet mr. Allworth, take my ring ; *twill carry 
To her preſence, I dare warrant you ; and there plead 
For my good lord, if you ſhall find occaſion. 
That done, pray ride to Nottingham; get a licence, 
Still by this token, T'll have it diſpatch'd, X 
And ſuddenly, my lord; that I may ſay, 
My honourable, nay, right honourable daughter. 
Greedy. Take my advice, young gentleman ; get your 
breakfaſt, 
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»Tis unwholeſome to ride faſting, I'Il eat with you; 
And eat to purpoſe. 
Over. Some fury's in that gut: 
Hungry again! Did you not devour this morning, 
A ſhield of brawn, and a barrel of Colcheſter oyſters? 


Greed. Why that was, ſir, only to icour my ſto- 


mach, 
A kind of preparative. Come, gentlemen, 


I will not have you feed like the hangman of Fluſhing, 


Alone, while 1 am here. 
Lov. Haſte your return. 
Alhw. J will not fail, my lord. 
Greedy. Nor I, to line 


My chriſtmaſs coffer. [ Exennt Greedy and Allevorth, 


Over, To my wiſh, we're private. 
I come not to make offer with my daughter 
A certain portion ; that were poor and trivial : 
In one word I pronounce all that is mine, 
In lands, or leaſes, ready coin, or goods, 
With her, my lord, comes to you ; nor ſhall you have 
One motive to induce you to believe | 
1 live too long, ſince every year I'll add 
Something unto the heap, which ſhall be yours too, 
Lov. You area right kind father. 
Over. You ſhall have reaſon 
'To think me ſuch. How do you like the ſeat ? 
Tt is well wooded, and well water'd, the acres 
Fertile and rich; would it not ſerve for change 
To entertain your friends in a ſummer's progreſs ? 
What thinks my noble lord? 
Lov. *Tis a wholſome air, 
And well-built ; and ſhe that's miſtreſs of it 
Worthy the large revenue. 
Over. She the miſtreſs ? 
It may be ſo for a time: but let my lord 
Say only, that he but like it, and would have it, 
I fay ere long 'tis his, 
Lov. Impoffible. 


Over. 
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O-ver. You do conclude too faſt ; not knowing me, 
Nor the engines that I work by. Tis not alone 
'The lady Allworth's lands; for thoſe once Wellbarn's, 
(As by her dotage on him I know they will be,) 
Shall ſoon be mine. But point out any man's 
In all the ſhire, and ſay they lie convenient 
And uſeful for your lordſhip, and once more 
] ſay aloud, they are yours. 

lov. I dare not own 
What's by unjuſt and cruel means extorted : 

My fame and credit are more dear to me, 

Than ſo to expoſe 'em to be cenſur'd by 

The publick voice. 

} Over. You run, my lord, no hizurd ; 

Your reputation ſhall ſtand às fair 

In all good mens opinions as now : 

Nor can my actions, tho* condemn'd for ill, 

Caſt any foul aſperſion upon yours. 

For tho' I do contemn report myſelf, 

As a meer ſound ; I ſtill will be fo tender 

Of what concerns you in all points of honour, 

That the immaculate whiteneſs of your fame, 

Nor your unqueſtioned integrity, 

Shall e'er be ſullied with one taint or ſpot, 

That may take from yeur innocence and candor. 

All my ambition is to have my daughter 

Right honourable ; which my lord can make her: 
And might I live to dance upon my knee, 

\ A young lord Lovell, born by her unto you, 

I write z:/ ultra to my proudeſt hopes. 

As for poſſeſſions, and annual rents, 

Equivalent to maintain you in the port 

Your noble birth and preſent ſtate require, 

I do remove that burthen from your ſkoulders, 

And take it on mine own: for tho' I ruin 

The country to ſupply your riotous waſte, 

The ſcourge of prodigals, want ſhall never find you. 

Cu: 
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. Low. Are you not frighted with the imprecations 
And curſes of whole families, made wretched 
By your ſiniſter practices? 

Over. Yes, as rocks are 

When foamy hillows ſplit themſelves againſt 
"Their flinty ribs; or as the moon is mov'd, 
When wolves with hunger pin'd, howl at her brightneſs. 
1 am of a ſolid temper, and like theſe 
Steer on a conſtant courſe : with mine own ſword, 
It call'd into the field, I can make that right, 
Which fearful enemies murmur'd at as wrong. 
Now for thoſe other piddling complaints, 
Breath'd out in bitterneſs ; as when they call me 
Extortioner, 'Tyrant, Cormorant, or Intruder 
On my poor neighbour's right, or grand Incloſer 
Of what was common to my private uſe ; 
Nay, when my ears are pierc'd with widows cries, 
And undone orphans waſh with tears my threſhold, 


_ I only think what 'tis to have my daughter 


Right honourable ; and 'tis a powerful charm 
Makes me inſenſible of remorſe, or pity, 
Or the leaſt ſting of conſcience, 
Lovell. J admire 
The toughneſs of your nature. 
Ower. *Tis for you, | 
My lord, and for my daughter, I am marble ; 
Nay more, if you will have my character 
In little, I enjoy more true delight - 


In my arrival to my wealth thefe dark 


And crooked ways, than yoo ſhall e'er take pleaſure 
In ſpending what my induſtry hath compaſs'd. 


My haſte commands me hence: in one word therefore, 


Is it a match? 
Lov. I hope, that is paſt doubt now. 
Ower. Then reſt ſecure ; not the hate of all mankind. 
here, | 
Nor fear of what can fall on me hereafter, 
Shall make me ſtudy aught but your advancement A 
ne 
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One ftory higher. An earl! if gold can do it. 
Diſpute not my religion, nor my faith, 
Though I am borne thus headlong by my will ; 
You may make choice of what belief you pleaſe, 
To me they are equal; ſo, my lord, good morrow. 
| Exit. 

Lov. He's gone; I wonder how the earth * — 

Such a portent! J, that have liv'd a ſoldier, 


And ſtood the enemy's violent charge undaunted, 


To hear this blaſphemous beaſt, I'm bath'd all over 
In a cold ſweat ; yet like a mountain he, 
Confirm'd in atheiſtical aſſertions, 
Is no more ſhaken, than Olympus is 
When angry Boreas loads his double head 
With Tudden drifts of ſnow. [ Enter Amble, Lady, Num. 
Lady. Save you, my. lord. | 
Diſturb I not your privacy? 
Lov. No, good madam ; 
For your own ſake I am glad you came no ſooner, 
Since this bold, bad man, fir Giles Overreach, 
Made ſuch a plain diſcovery of himſelf, 
And read this morning ſuch a deviliſh mattins, 
That I ſhould think it a fin, next to his, 
But to repeat it. 
Lady. I. ne' er preſs'd, my lord, 
On others privacies; yet, againſt my will,. 
Walking, for health's ſake, in the gallery. 
Adjoining to our lodgings,. I was made 
(So loud and vehement he was) partaker 


Of his tempting offers. 


Lov. Pleaſe you to command 
Your ſervants hence, and I: ſhall gladly hear 
Your wiſer counſel. 
Lady. Tis, my lord, a woman's, 
But true, and hearty.—— Wait in the next room, 
But be within call: yet not ſo near to force me 


Lo whiſper my intents, 
: CS And. 
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Anb. We are taught better 
By you, good madam. 
Nom. And well know our diſtance. 
Lady. Do ſo, and talk not: 'twill become your 
breeding. [ Exennt Amble and Woman. 
Now, my good lord, if I may uſe my freedom, 
As to an honour'd friend 
Lov. You leſſen elſe 


Your fayour to me. 


Lady. I dare then ſay thus; 


As you are noble, (howe'er common men 


Make ſordid wealth the object and ſole end 
Of their induſtrious aims) ?twill not agree 
With thoſe of eminent blood (who are engag'd 
More to prefer their honours, than to encreaſe 
The "ſtate left to em by their anceſtors) 
To ſtudy large additions to their fortunes, | 
And quite neglect their births: though I muſt grant 
Riches well got to be a uſeful ſervant, 
But a bad maſter. 
Lov. Madam, *tis confeſſed ; 
But what infer you from it ? 
Lady. This, my lord 
That as all wrongs, though thruſt into one ſcale, 
Slide of themſelves off, when right fills the other, 
And cannot *bide the trial: ſo all wealth 
(I mean ill acquir'd) cemented to honour 
By virtuous ways atchiev'd, and bravely purchas'd, 
Is but as rubbiſh pour'd into a river, 
(Howe'er intended to make good the bank) 
Rend'ring the water that was pure before, 
Polluted and unwholſome. IT »llow 
The heir of fir Giles Overreach, Morgaret, 
A maid well qualified, and the richeſt match 
Our north part can boaſt of; yet ſhe cannot 
With all that ſhe brings with her fill their mouths, 
That never will forget who was her father; 
Or that my huſband Allworth's lands, and * 
ow 
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(How wrung from both needs now no repetition) . 
Were real motives, that more work'd your lordſhip. 
To join your families, than her form and virtues. 
You may conceive the reſt, 
Low. I do, ſweet madam ; 
And long fince have conſider'd it. I know, 
'The ſum of all that makes a juſt man happy, 
Conſiſts in the well chuſing of his wife: 
And there, well to diſcharge it, does require 
Equality of years, of birth or fortune; } 
For beauty being poor, and not cried up | 
By birth or wealth, can truly mix with neither. 
And wealth, where there's ſuch difference in years,, 
And fair deſcent, muſt make the yoke unealy : 
But I come nearer. 
Lady. Pray you do, my lord. : 
Low. Were Overreach's 'ſtates thrice centupl'd ; hie. 
daughter | 
Millions of degrees much fairer than ſhe 1s, 
(Howe'er I might urge precedents to excule me) 
I would not ſo adulterate my blood 
By marrying Margaret; and ſo leave my iſſue 
Made up of ſeveral pieces, one part ſcarlet, 
And the other London-blue. In my own tomb 
I will inter my name firſt. 
Lad:, J am glad to hear this, LAlde. 
Why then, my lord, pretend you marriage to her? 
Diſſimulation but ties falſe knots 
On that ſtraight line, by which you hitherto- 
Have meaſur'd all your actions? ö 
Liv. I make anſwer, 
And aptly, with a queſtion, Wherefore have you, 
That fince your huſband's death, have liv'd a ſtrict 
And chaſte nun's life, on the ſudden give yourſelf 
To vitits and entertainments? Think you, madam, 
: I's not grown publick conference? or the 9 f 
| ich 
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Which you too prodigally bave thrown on Wellborn, 
Being too reſerv'd before, incur not cenſure ? 

Lady. IJ am innocent here, and on my life I ſwear 
My ends are good. 

Lov, On my ſoul ſo are mine 
To Margaret ; but leave both to the event : 
And fince this friendly privacy does ſerve 
But as an offer'd means unto ourſelves 
To ſearch each other farther ; you have ſhown 


FFP TTT 
— 55 ; 


1 Your care of me, I my reſpect to you. 

55 Deny me not, but ſtill in chaſte words, madam, 

A An afternoon's diſcourſe. 

17 Lady. So J ſhall hear you. [ Excunt. 
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Act IV. Scene II. 
Tapwell, Froth. 


* 


"T apwell. Ndone, undone! this was your counſel, 
Froth. | 
Froth. Mine! I defy thee : did not maſter Marral} 
He has marr'd all J am ſure). ſtriftly command us 


. On pain of fir Giles Overreach's diſpleaſure), 

vl To turn the gentleman out of doors? 

4 län; 

of But now he's his uncle's darling, and has got 

4 Maſter Juſtice Greedy (ſince he fill'd his belly) 

kg At his commandment to do any thing; 

1 Woe, woe to us. 

3 Froth. He may prove merciful. 

15 Tap. Troth we do not deſerve it at his hands: 


* Tho' he knew all the paſſages of our houſe, 

As the receiving of ſtol'n goods, and bawdry z 
% When - was rogue Wellborn, no man would believe 
1 | im, 


And 
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And then his information could not hurt us: 9 
But now he is right worſhipful again, 
Who dares but doubt his teſtimony ? Methinks 
I ſee thee, Froth, already in a cart 
For a cloſe bawd ; thine eyes een pelted out 
With dirt and rotten eggs; and my hand hiſſing 
(If I *ſcape the halter] with the letter R 
Printed upon it. 

Froth. Would that were the worſt! 
That were but nine day's wonder: as for credit N 
We have none to loſe; but we ſhall loſe the money i 
He owes us, and his cuſtom ; there's the hell on't.. 

Tap. He has ſummon'd all his creditors by the drum, 
And they ſwarm about him like ſo. many ſoldiers. 
Gn the pay-day ; and has found ſuch a new way 
To pay his old debts, as, tis very likely, 
He ſhall be chronicled for it. 

Froth. He deſerves it 


More than ten pageants. But are you ſure his worſhip 
Comes this way to my lady's ? 
A cry within, brave mr. Wellbern.. 
Tap. Yes, I hear him. | 
Froth. Be ready with your petition, and preſent it 
To his good grace. | 
[ Enter Wellborn in a rich habit, Greedy, Order, Fur- 


nace, and three Creditors ;. Tapavell kneeling,, deli 
w'ers his bill of debt. 
Wellb. How's this! petition'd too * 
But note what miracles, the payment of 
A little traſh, and a rich ſuit of clothes, 
Can work upon theſe raſcals. I thall be, 
I think, prince Wellborn. 
Mar. When your worſhip's married 
You may be | know what I hope to ſee you. 
Wellb. Then look thou for advancement. 
Mar. To be known 
Your worſhip's bai'iff is the mark I ſhoot at. 
#11b.. And thou ſhalt hit it. 


Mar, 
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Mar. Pray you, fir, diſpatch 
Theſe needy followers, and for my admittance 

[This interim, Tapwell and Froth flattering and 
bribing Fuſtice Greedy. | 

(Provided you'll defend me from fir Giles, 
Whoſe ſervice I am weary of) I'll ſay ſomething 
You ſhall give thanks for. 

Wellb. Fear not fir Giles. 

A Who? Tapwell? I remember thy wife 

rought me | 

Laſt new year's tide, a couple of fat turkies. 

Tap. And ſhall do every Chriſtmas, let your worſhip, 
But ſtand my friend now. 

Greedy. How ! with mr. Wellborn ? 
I can do any thing with him, on ſuch terms. 
See you this honeſt couple ? they are good ſouls 
As ever drew out foſſet, have they not 
A pair of honeſt faces ? 

Wellb. J o'erheard you, 


And the bribe he promis'd ; you are couſen'd in em; 


For of all the ſcum that grew rich by my riots, 
'This for a moſt unthankful knave, and this 


For a baſe bawd and whore, have worſt deſerv'd; 


And therefore ſpeak not for them. By your place 
You are rather to do me juſtice, lend me your ear, 
Forget his turkies, and call in his licence, 
And at the next fair ['ll give you a yoke of oxen. 
Worth all his poultry. | 
Greedy. I am chang'd on the ſudden 
In my opinion——Ceome near, nearer, raſcal. 
And now I view him better, did you e'er ſee 
One look ſo like an arch-knave ? his very countenance, 
Should an underſtanding judge but look upon him, 
Would hang him, thu” he were innocent. 
Tap. and Freth. Woiſhipful fir. 
Greedy. No; though the great Turk came inſtead of 
turkies, 
To beg my favour, I am inexorable: 


'Thou 
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Thou haſt an ill name: beſides thy muſty ale, 
That hath deſtroy'd many of the king's liege people, 
Thou never had'ſt in thy houſe to ſtay mens ſtomachs 
A piece of Suffolk cheeſe, or gammon of bacon, 
Or any eſculent, as the learned call it, 
For their emolument; but ſheer drink only. 
For which groſs fault, 1 here do damn thy licence, 
Forbid ding thee ever to tap or draw 
For inſtantly, I will in mine own perſon 
Command the conſtable to pull down thy ſign; 
And do it before I eat. 
F,oth. No mercy ? 
Greedy. Vaniſh. 
If I ſhewn any, may my promis'd oxen gore me. 
Tap. Unthankful knaves are ever ſo rewarded, 
| [ Exeunt Greedy, Tapwell, Froth. 
Wellb. Speak; what are you ? 
1. Creditor. A decay'd vintner, fir, 
That might have thriv'd, but that your worſhip broke 
With truſting you with muſkadine and eggs, [me 
And five pound ſuppers, with your after-drinkings, 
When you lodg'd upon the Bankſide. 
Wellh. I remember. | 
1. Cred. I have not been haſty, nor e er laid to ar- 
reſt you | 
And therefore, fir —— 
Wellb. Thou art an honeft fellow: 
Pil ſet thee up again; ſee his bill paid. 
What are you? | 
2. Cred. A taylor once, but now mere botcher, 
J gave you credit for a ſuit of clothes, 
Which was ai! my ſtock, but you failing in payment, 
I was remov'd from the ſhop-board, and conhn'd 
Under a ſtall. : 
Wellb. See him paid; and botch no more, 
2. Cred. I aſk no intereſt, fir. 
MWellb. Such taylors need not; 
If their bills are paid in one and twenty year, 
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They are ſeldom loſers— O, I know thy face, 
Thou wert my ſurgeon: you muſt tell no tales. 
Thoſe days are done. I will pay you in private. 
Order. A royal Gentleman! 
Furn. Royal as an Emperor! 
He'll prove a brave maſter: my good lady knew 
To chuſe a man. | 
Wellb. See all men elſe diſcharg'd ;: 
And fince old debts are clear'd by a new way, 
A little bounty will not miſbecome me; 
There is ſomething, honeſt cook, for thy good breakfaſts, 
And this for your reſpect; take't, tis good gold, 
And I able to ſpare it. 
Order. Yow are too munificent. 
Furn, He was ever ſo. 
Wellb. Pray you on before. 
3. Cred. Heaven bleſs you.. 
Mar. At four o clock the reſt know where to meet 
me. [ Exeunt Order, Furnace, Creditors: 
Wellb. Now, mr. Marrall, what's the weighty ſecret: 
You promis'd to impart ? | 
Mar. Sir, time ror place 
Allow me to relate each circumſtance ; 
'This only in a word : I know fir Giles 
Will come upon you for ſecurity 
For his thouſand pounds; which you muſt not conſent to. 
As he grows in heat (as I am ſure he will) 
Be you but rough, and ſay he's in your debt 
Ten times the ſum, upon ſale of your land: 
T had a hand in't (I ſpeak it to my ſhame): 
When you were defeated of it. 
Wellb. That's forgiven. 
Mar. I ſhall deſerve then; urge him to produce 
The deed in which you paſs'd it over to him, 
Which I know he'l! have about him to deliver 
To the lord Lovell, with many other writings, 
And preſent monies. Ill inftru& you farther, 
As I wait oa your worſhip ;, if. I play not my, part: 


To 


A new Way to pay old Debts. 65 


To your full content, and your uncle's much vexation, 
Hang up Jack Marrall. | 
Mellb. 1 rely upon thee. [Exeunt. 


— 


Act IV. Scene III. 


Allauorth, Margaret. 


Alla. Hether to yield the firſt praiſe to my lord's 
Unequal'd temperance, or your conſtant 
ſweetneſs, | 

That I yet live, (my weak hands faſten'd on 
Hope's anchor, ſpite of all ſtorms of deſpair) 
I yet reſt doubtful. 

Marg. Give it to lord Lovell; 
For what in him was bounty, in me's duty, 
I make but payment of a debt, to which 
My vows, in that high office regiſter'd, 
Are faithful witneſſes. 
Ala. "Tis true, my deareſt ; 
Yet when I call to mind, how many fair ones 
Make wilful ſhipwreck of their faiths and oaths 
To God and man, to fill the arms of greatneſs ; 
And you, riſe up no leſs than a glorious ſtar, 
To the amazement of the world, thus hold out 
Againſt the ſtern authority of a father, 
And ſpurn at honour, when it comes to court you 3 
I am ſo tender of your good, that faintly, 
With your wrong, I can wiſh myſelf that right 


You are pleas'd to do me, 


Marg. Yet, and ever, 
To me what's title, when content is wanting? 
Or wealth, rak'd up together with much care, 
And to be kept with more ; when the heart pines 
In being diſpoſſeſt of what it longs for 


Beyond the Indian mines; or the ſmooth brow of 
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Of a pleas'd fire, that ſlaves me to his will ? 
And ſo his ravenous humour may be feaſted 

By my obedience, and he ſee me great, 

Leaves to my ſoul nor faculties nor power 

To make her own election. | 

 Alkw. But the dangers 

That follow the repulſe. 

Marg. To me they are nothing : 

Let Allworth love, I cannot be unhappy. 
Suppoſe the worſt, that in his rage he kill me; 
A tear or two by you dropt on my hearſe, 

In ſorrow for my fate, will call back life 

So far as but to ſay, that I die yours, 

I then ſhall reſt in peace. Or ſhould he prove 
So cruel, as one death would not ſuffice 

His thirſt of vengeance ; but with ling'ring torments, 
In mind and body, I muſt waſte to air, 

In poverty join'd with baniſhment : ſo you ſhare 
In my afflictions, which I dare not wiſh you, 
So high I prize you, I could undergo em 
With ſuch patience as ſhould look down 

With ſcorn on his worſt malice. 

Ailav. Heaven avert 

Such trials of your true affection to me. 

Nor will it unto you, that are all mercy, 
Shew ſo much rigour. But ſince we muſt run 
Such deſperate hazards, let us do our beſt 
To ſteer between *em. 

Marg. Your lord's ours, and ſure ; 

And tho” but a young actor, ſecond me, 
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Alkw. To your letter, and put on a ſeeming anger. 
Marg. I'll pay my lord all debts due to his title. 
And when with terms, not taking from his honour, 
He does ſolicit me, I ſhall gladly hear him: 

But in this peremptory, nay, commanding way, 
Tappoint a meeting, and without my knowledge; 


In doing to the life what he has plotted, [Enter Over. 
The end may yet prove happy : now, my Allworth. 
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A prieſt to tye the knot, can ne'er be undone 
Till death unlooſe it, is a confidence 
In his lordſhip that will deceive him. 
Alkw. I hope better, 
Good lady. 
Marg. Hope, fir, what you pleaſe : for me 
I muſt take a ſafe and ſecure courſe ; I have 
A father, and without his full conſent, 
Tho! all lords of the land kneel'd for my favour, 
I can grant nothing. | 8 
Over. I like this obedience. 
But whatſoever my lord writes, muſt, and ſhall be 
Accepted and embrac'd. Sweet mr. Allworth, 
You ſhew yourſelf a true and faithful ſervant 


Iso your good lord, he has a jewel of you. 


How ! frowning, Meg ! are theſe looks to receive 
A meſſenger from my lord? what's this? give me it. 
Marg. A 2 of arrogant paper, like th' inſcriptions. 
[Owerreach reads the letter.] 
Fair miſtreſs, from your ſervant learn, all joys 
That awe can hope for, if deferr'd, prove toys; 
Therefore this inflant, and in private meet 
A huſband, that will gladly at your feet 
Lay down his honours, tend ring them to you 
Mitb all content, the church being paid her due. 
Ower. Is this the arrogant piece of paper ? fool ! 
Will you Kill be one? In the name of madneſs, what 
Could his good honour write more to content you ? 
Is there aught elſe to be wiſh'd after theſe two 
That are already offer'd ? Marriage firſt, 
And lawful pleaſure after: What would you more? 
Marg. Why, fir, I would be marry'd like your daugh- 
Not hurry*d away i'th' night I know not whither, [ter, 
Without all ceremony : no friends invited 
To honour the ſolemnity. 
Allw. An't pleaſe your honour, 
(For ſo before to-morrow I muſt ftile you) 
My lord defires this privacy in reſpect on 
18 
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His honourable kinſmen are far off, 
And his deſires to have it done, brook not 
So long delay as to expect their coming; 
And yet he ſtands refolv'd, with all due pomp, 
As running at the ring, plays, maſques, and tilting; 
'To have his marriage at court celebrated 
When he has brought your honour up to London. 
Over. He tells you true; *tis the faſhion, on my 
knowledge: 
Yet the good lord, to pleaſe your peeviſhnels, 
Muſt put it off, forſooth! and loſe a night, 
In which perhaps he might get two boys on thee. 
Tempt me no farther ; if you do, this goad 
Shall prick you to him. 
Marg. I could be contented, 
Were you but by to do a father's part, 
And give me in the church. 
Ower. So my lord have you, | 
What do I care who gives you? ſince my lord 
Does purpoſe to be private, I'll not croſs him. 
I know not, mr. Allworth, how my lord 
May be provided, and therefore there's a purſe 
Of gold: 'twill ſerve this night's expence ; to-morrow 
I'll furniſh him with any ſums. In the mean time 
Uſe my ring to my chaplain ; he is benefic'd 
At my manor of Gotam, and call'd parſon Well-do : 
Tis no matter for a licence, I'll bear him out in't. 
Marg. With your favour, ſir, what warrant is your 
ring ? | 
He mr fm got that twenty ways | 
Without your knowledge, and then to be refus'd, 
Were ſich a ſts in upon me if you pleaſe, fir, 
Your preſence would do better. 
Over. Still perverſe? 
J ſay again, I will not croſs my lord, 
Yet i'l| prevent you too.——Paper and ink there. 
Allaw, 1 can furniſh you. 
Over. I thank. you, I can write then. 


[Writes on his book. 


I 


— 
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Ailv. You may, if you pleaſe, put out the name of 

my lord, | 

In reſpe& he comes diſguis'd, and only write, 

Marry her to this gentleman, 

Over. Well advis'd. [ Margaret Ineels. 
'Tis done: away my bleſſing, girl, thou haſt it. 
Nay, no reply begone, good mr. Allworth ; 

This ſhall be the beſt night's work you ever made. 
A4ilw. I hope fo, fir. [Ex. Alhworth and Margaret, 
Over. Farewell. Now all's cock-ſure. | 

Methir ks hear already knights and ladies 

Say, fir Giles Overreach, how 15 it wit! 

Your honourable daughter ? has her honour 

Slept well to-night ? or, will her honour pleaſe 

To accept this monkey, dog, or paroquet ? 

(This is ate in ladies ;) or my eldeſt ſon 

To be her page, and wait upon her trencher 

My ends, my ends are compaſs'd !—-then for Wellborn 

And the lands; were he once married to the widow-w-W . 

T have him here can ſcarce contain myſelf, 

I am ſo full of joy; nay, joy all over [ Exit. 
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Act V. Scene I. 
Levels, Lady, Amble. 


Lady. Y this you know how ſtrong the motives were 
That did, my lord, induce me to diſpenſe 
A little with my gravity, to advance 
n perſonating ſome few favours to him) 
Ihe plots and projects of the down-trod Wellborn. 
Nor ſhall I e'er repent laltho I ſuffer 
In ſome few men's opinions for't) the action. 
For he that ventur'd all for my dear huſband, 
Might juſtly claim an obligation from me, 
o pay him ſuch a courtely : which had I 


Coyly, 
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Coyly, or over-curiouſly deny'd, 
It might have argu'd me of little love 
To the deceas'd. 

Lov. What you intended, madam, 
For the poor gentl-man, hath found good ſucceſs; 
For, as I underſtand, his debts are paid, 
And he once more furniſh'd for fair employment : - 
But all the arts that I have us'd to raiſe 
The fortunes of your joy and mine, young Allworth, 
Stand yet in ſuppoſition, tho' I hope, well. 
For the young lovers are in wit more pregnant, 
Than their years can promiſe ; and for their defires, 
On my knowledge, they equal. 

Lady. Tho' my wiſhes 
Are with yours, my lord, yet give me leave to fear 
The building, tho' well grounded. To deceive 
Sir Giles (that's both a lion and a fox 
In his proceedings) were a work beyond 
The ſtrongeſt undertakers ; not the trial 
Of two weak innocents. 

Lov. Deſpair not, madam : | 
Hard things are compaſs'd oft by eaſy means; 
And judgment, being a gift deriv'd from heaven, 
Tho' ſometimes lodg'd th? hearts of worldly men 
(That ne'er conſider from whom they receive it) 
Forſakes ſuch as abuſe the giver of it. 
Which is the reaſon, that the politick 
And cunning ſtateſman, that believes he fathoms 
The counſels of all kingdoms on the earth, 
Is by ſimplicity oft overreach'd. 

Lady. May he be ſo; yet in his name to expreſs it, 
Is a good omen. 

Lov. May it to myſelf 
Prove ſo, good lady, in my ſuit to you : 
What think you of the motion ? 

Lady. Troth, my lord, 
My own unworthineſs may anſwer for me ; 
For had you, when that I was in my prime, 
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My virgin flower ucropp'd, preſented me 
With this great favour, looking on my lowneſs 
Not in a glas of ſelf- love, but or truth, 
I could not but have thought it as a bleſſing 
Far, far beyond my merit. 
Low. You are tod mudeſt, | 
And undervaluc that which is above 
My title, or whatever | call mine. 
I grant, were I a Spaaiard, to marry 
A widow might diſparage me; but bein 
A true born Engliſhman, I cannot find 
How it can taint my honour: nay, what's more, 
Th-t which you think a blemith, is to me 
The faireit luſtre. You already, madam, 
Have given ſure proofs how dearly you can cheriſh 
A huſband that deſerves you: which confirms me, 
That if J am not wanting in my care 
To do you ſervice, you'll be ſtill the ſame 
That you were to your Allworth. In a word, 
Our years, our ſtates, our births are not unequal ; 
You being deſcended nobly and ally'd fo. 


If then you may be wen to make me happy, 


But join your lips to mine, and that ſhall be 
A ſolemn contract. 

Lady, J were blind to my own good, 
Should I refuſe it ; yet, my lord, receive me 
As ſuch a one, the ſtudy of whoſe whole life 
Shall know no other object but to pleaſe you. 

Lo. If I return not, with all tenderneſs, 
Equal reſpect to you, may ] die wretched. 

Lady. There needs no proteſtation, my lord, 
To her that cannot doubt—You are welcome, fir. 
Now you look like yourſelf. Enter Wellbern. 

Mellb. And will continue | 
Such in my free acknowledgement, that I am 
Your creature, madam, and will never hold 


My life mine own, when you pleaſe to command it. 


Lou. 
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Lov. It is a thankfulneſs that well becomes you ; 

You could not make choice of a better ſhape 

To dreſs your mind in. 4 
Taay. For me, I am happy, 
That my endeavours proſper'd. Saw you of late ; 

Sir Giles, your uncle ? ' 

Wellb, I heard of him, madam, 
By his miniſter, Marrall : he's grown into ſtrange paſ- : 
ſions | 
About his daughter. This laſt night he look'd for | 
Your lordſhip at his houſe ; but miſſing you, | 
And ſhe not yet appearing, his wiſe-head | 
Is much perplex'd and troubled. 

Lov. It may be, f 
Sweet heart, my project took. | | . 
Enter Overreach with diſtracted hoks, driving in Mar- 

| rall before him. 

Lady. I ſtrongly hope. 

Over. Ha! find her, booby ; thou huge lump of nothing, 
I'll bore thine eyes out elſe. | 

Wellb. May it pleaſe your lordſhip, 
For ſome ends of mine own, but to withdraw | 
A little out of ſight, tho' not of hearing, | 
You may perhaps have ſport. x nd 

Loy. You ſhall direct me. [ Steps aſide. 

Over. I ſhall ſol fa you, rogue! 

Mar. Sir, for what cauſe 
Do you uſe me thus ? | 

Over. Cauſe, ſlave! why, Jam angry, 

And thou a ſubje& only fit for beating; 
And ſo to cool my choler. Look to the writing; 
Let but the ſeal be broke upon the box, 
'T hat has ſlept in my cabinet theſe three years, 
I'll rack thy ſoul for't. 
Mar. I may yet cry quittance; 


Tho? now I ſuffer, and dare not reſiſt. [ H/ade. 
Ocer. Lady, by your leave, did you ſee my daugh- a 
ter, lady? : 

| 


And 
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And the lord her huſband ? Are they in your houſe? 
If they are, diſcover that I may bid 'em joy; 
And as an entrance to her place of honour, 
See your ladyſhip on her left hand, and make cour'tfies 
When ſhe nods on you; which you mult receive 
As a ſpecial favour. 
Lady. When I know, fir Giles, 
Her ſtate requires ſuch ceremony, I ſhall pay it; 
But in the mean time, as I am myſelf, 
I give you to underftand, I neither know, 
Nor care where her honour is. 

Over. When you once lee her | 
Supported, and led by the lord her huſband, 
You'll be taught better.— Nephew. 

Wellb. Sir. . 

Over. No more! 

Nellb. Tis all I owe you. 

Ower. Have your redeem'd rags 
Made you thus inſolent ? 

Wellb. Inſolent to you? 


| LI ſearn. 
Why, what are you, fir, unleſs in your years, 
At the beſt, more than myſelf? 

Over. His fortune ſwells him: 
"Tis rank, he's married. 

Lady. This is excellent ! | 

Over. Sir, in calm language, (cho? I ſeldom uſe it) 
I am familiar with the cauſe that makes you 
Bear up thus bravely ; there's a certain buz | 
Of a ſtol'n marriage; Do you hear? ofa ſtol'n marriage; 
In which tis ſaid there's ſomebody hath been couzen'd, 
I name no parties. | 

Wellb. Well, fir, and what follows ? 


Over. Marry this, ſince you are peremptory, re- 
member, Ts 

Upon mere hope of your great match, I lent you 

A thouſand pounds: put me in good ſecurity, 

And ſuddenly, by mortgage or by ſtatute, _ 

Of ſome of your new poſſeſſions, or I'll have you 
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Dragg'd in your lavender robes, to the goal; you know 
me, 
And therefore do not trifle. 

Iellb. Can you be 
So cruel to your nephew, now he's in 
The way to riſe ? Was this the courteſy 
You did me in pure love, and no ends elſe ? 

Over, End me no ends; engage the whole eſtate, 
And force your ſpouſe to ſign it; you ſhall have 
Three or four thouſand more to roar, and ſwagger, 
And revel in bawdy taverns. 

Wellb. And beg after: 

Mean you not fo ? 
Over. My thoughts are mine, and free. 
Shall I have ſecurity ? 
* F011. No, indeed, you ſhall not: 
Nor bond, nor bill, nor bare acknowledgment * 
Your great looks fright not me, 

Ower. But my deeds ſhall. 

Out-brav'd |! [7hey both draw, the ſervants enter. 

Lady. Help, murder! murder ! 

Wcllb. Let him come on, 

With all his wrongs and injuries about him, 

Arm'd with his cut- throat practices to guard him; 
The right that I bring with me, will defend me, 
And pun ſiſh his extortion. | 

Over. That J had thee 
But fingle in the field! 

Lady. You may ; but make not 
My houſe your <uarrelling ſcene. 

Over. Were't in a church, 

By heaven and hell, I'll do't. 

Mar. Now put him to 
The ſhewing of the deed. 

Wellb. This rage is vain, fir; 

For fighting fear not, you ſhall have your hands full 
Upon the leaſt incitement ; and whereas 
Foe \n charge me with a cebt of a thouſand Nie 5 
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If there be law, (howe'er you have no conſcience) 
Either reſtore mv land, or I'll recover 
A debt, that's truly due to me from you, 
In value ten times more than what you challenge. 
Over. I in thy debt! oh impudence ! did J not pur- 
The land left by thy father? that rich land, [ chaſe 
That had continued in Wellborn's name 
Twenty deſcents ; which, like a riotous fool, 
Thou didſt make fale of? Is not here enclos'd 
The deed that does confirm it mine? 
Mar. Now, now. 
Well. I do acknowledge none; I ne'er paſs'd o'er 
Any ſuch land; I grant, for a year, or two, 
You had it in truſt ; which if you do diſcharge, 
Surrendering the poſſeſſion, you ſhall eaſe 
Yourſelf, and me, of chargeable ſuits in law: 
Which, if you prove not honeſt, (as I doubt it) 
Matt of neceflity follow. 
Lady. In my judgment 
He does adviſe you well. 
Over. Good, good! conſpire 
With your new huſband, lady; ſecond him 
In his diſhoneſt practices; but when 
This manor is extended to my ule, 
Vou'll ſpeak in an humbler key, and ſue for favour, 
Lady. Never: do not hope it. 
Mellb. Let deſpair firlt ſeize me. 
Over. Vet to ſhut up thy mouth, and make thee give 
Thyſelf the lye, the loud lye: I draw out 
The precious evidence ; if thou canſt forſwear 
Thy hand and ſeal, and make a forfeit of [Opens the box. 
Thy ears to the pillory ; ſee, here's that will make 
My intereſt clear. _— Hah ! 
Lady. A fair ſkin of parchment ! | 
Wellb. Indented, I confeſs, and labels too; 
But neither wax, nor words. How! thunder ſtruck 
Not a ſyllable to inſult with ? my wiſe uncle, 


Is this your precious evidence? is this that makes 
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Your intereſt clear? 
Over. I am oer helm'd with wonder! 
What prodigy is this? what ſubtle devil 
Hath raz'd out the inſcription ? the wax 
Turn'd into duſt, the reſt of my deeds whole, 
As when they were deliver'd ; and this only 
Made nothing ! do you deal with witches, raſcal ? 
There is a ſtatute for you, which will bring 
Your neck in a hempen circle; yes, there is. 
And now 'us better thought; for, cheater, know 
This juggling ſhall not ſave you. 
Wellb. To fave thee 
Would beggar the ſtock of mercy, 
Ower. Marrall. 
Mar. Sir. | 
Over. Tho? the witneſſes are dead, ¶ flattering bin. 
Your teſtimony 
Help with an oath or two; and for thy maſter, 
Thy liberal maſter, my good honeft ſervant, 
J know, you will ſwear any thing to daſh. 
This cunning flight : beſides, I know thou art 
A publick notary, and ſuch ſtand in law 
For a dozen witneſſes ; the deed being drawn too 
By thee, my careful Marrall, and deliver'd 
When thou wer't preſent, will make good my title; 
Wilt thou not ſwear this ? 
Mar. I! nol aſſure you. 
T have a conſcience, not ſear'd up like yours; 
I know no deeds. | 
Over. Wilt thou betray me? 
Mar. Keep him | 
From uſing of his hands, I'll uſe my tongue 
To his no little tormenr, 
Over. Mine own varlet 
Rebel againſt me? 
Mar. Ves, and uncaſe you too. | 
The ideot 3 the patch; the ſlave; the booby ; 
be property fit only to be beaten 
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For your morning exerciſe ; your football, or 

Th unprofitable lump of fleſh ; your drudge 

Can now anatomize you, and lay open 

All your black plots, and level with the earth 

Your hill of pride ; and with theſe gabions guarded, 

Unload my great artillery, and ſhake, 

Nay pulverize the walls you think defend you. 
Lady. How he foams at the mouth with rage ! 
Wellb. To him again. 
Over. Oh that I had thee in my gripe, I would tear 

thee | 

Joint after joint ! 

Mar. I know you are a tearer. 

But I'll have firſt your fangs par'd off; and then 

Come nearer to you; when | have diſcover'd, 

And made it good before the judge, what ways 

And deviliſh practices you us'd to couzen 

With an army of whoſe families, who yet live, 

And, but enrolÞd for ſoldiers, were able 

To take in Dunkirk. 

W/el1b. All will come out. 
Lady, The better. 
Over. But that I will live, rogue, to torture thee, 

And make thee wiſh, and kneel in vain to die; 
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Theſe ſwords that keep thee from me, ſhould fix here, 


Although they made my body but one wound, 
But I would reach thee. 
Lov. Heaven's hand is in this, | | 
One ban- dog worry the other. LAſide. 
Over. I play the fool, 
And make my anger but ridiculous. 
There will be a time, and place, there will be, cowards 
When you ſhall feel what 1 dare do. | 
Wellb. I think ſo: 
Von dare do any ill, yet want trre valour 
To be honeſt and repent. 
Over, They are words I know not, 
Nor Cer will Jearn, Patience, the beggu's virtue, 
1 3 Eater 
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[ Enter Greedy and parſon Well do. 

Shall find no harbour here.—After theſe ſtorms 
At length a calm appears. Welcome, moſt welcome : 
There's comfort in thy looks; Is the deed done? 
Is my daughter married ? ſay but ſo, my chaplain, 
And I am tame, 

Well. do. Married? yes, I aſſure you. 

Over. Then vaniſh all ſad thoughts there's more 

god for thee.” 

My doubts and fears are in the titles drown'd 
Of my right honourable, right honourable daughter. 

Greedy. Here will be feaſting at leaſt for a month! 
I am provided: empty guts, croak no more! 

You ſhall be ſtuff'd like bag-pipes, not with wind, 
But bearing diſhes. 

Over. Inſtantly be here? [Whiſpering to Well-as, 
To my wiſh, to my wiſh. Now you that plot againf me, 
And hop'd to trip my heels up; that contemn'd me; 

| | [ Loud muſich. 
Think on't, and tremble. They come, I hear the muſick. 
A lane there for my lord. | 

Welib. This ſudden heat 
May yet be cool'd, fir. 

Over. Make way there for my lord. 

| Enter Allauorth and Margaret. 

Marg. Sir, firſt your pardon, then your bleſſing with 
Your full allowance of the choice I have made. 

As ever you could make uſe of your reaſon, [ Kneeirng. 
Grow not in paſſion ; ſince you may as well 


Call back the day that's paſt, as untie the knot 


Which is too ſtrongly faſten d. Not to dwell 
Too long on words, this is my huſband. 
Over. How ! 
Allw. So] aſſure you; all the rites of marriage 
With every circumſtance are paſt. Alas! fir, 
Altho' I am no lord, but a lord's page, 
Your daughter and my loy'd wife mourns not for it. Fw 
n 
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And for right honourable ſon-in-law, you may ſay 


Your dutiful daughter. 


Ower. Devil! are they married? 
Mell. do. Do a father's part, and ſay, heav'n give em 


. | 
Over. Confuſion and ruin! ſpeak, and ſpeak quickly, 
Or thou art dead. | | 
Nell.do. They are married. 
Over. Thou had'ſt better 
Have made a contract with the king of fiends 
Than theſe. My brain turns! 
I/ell-do. Why this rage to me? 
Is not this your letter, fir? and theſe the words? 
Marry her to this gentleman. 
Over. It cannot: 
Nor will Jever believe it: *sdeath J will not. 
That I, that in all paſſages I touch'd 
At worldly profit, have not left a print 


Where I have trod for the moſt curious ſearch 


To trace my footſteps, ſhould be gull'd by children! 
Bafff'd and fool'd, and all my hopes and labours 
Defeated, and made void. 

Wellb. As it appears 
You are ſo, my grave uncle. 

Over. Village nurſes | 
Revenge their wrongs with curſes ; I'll not waſte 
A ſyllable, but thus I take the life 
Which wretched I gave to thee. [Offers to kill Margaret. 

Lovell. Hold, for your own fake ! | 
Though charity to your daughter hath quite left you. 
Will you do an act, though in your hopes loſt here, 
Can leave no hope for peace, or reſt hereafter ? 
Conſider ; at the belt you're but a man, 
And cannot ſo create your aims, but that 
They may be croſs'd. 

Over. Lord] thus I ſpit at thee, 
And at thy counſel ; and again deſire thee, 
As thou art a ſoldier, if thy valour 
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Dares ſhew itſelf, where multitude and example 
Lead rot the way, let's quit the houſe, and change 
Six words 1n private. | 
Lowell. Jam ready. 
Lady. Stay, fir. 
Conteſt with one diſtracted? 
Wellb. You'll grow like him, 
Should you anſwer his vain challenge. 
Ower. Are you pale ? SB 
Borrow his help, though Hercules call it odds, 
Il Rand againſt both, as 'm hem'd in thus. 
Since, like the Libyan lion in the toil, 
My fury cannot reach the coward hunters, 
And only ſpends itſelf, I'll quit the place; 
Alone I can do nothing : but I have ſervants 
And friends to ſecond me : and if I make not 
This houſe a heap of aſhes (by my wrongs, 
What 1 have ſpoke I will make good) or leave 
One throat uncut, if it be poſſible, 
Hell add my afflictions! [Exit Owverreach. 
Mar. 1s't not brave ſport ? 
Greedy. Brave ſport? I am ſure it has ta'en away my 
ſtomach ; 


J do not like the ſauce. 


Allau. Nay, weep not, deareſt, [To Marg. 
Though it expreſs your pity ; what's decreed 
Above, we cannot alter. 
Lady. His threats move me 
No ſcruple, madam. 
Mar. Was it not a rare trick, | 
(And it pleaſe your worſhip) to make the deed nothing? 
IT can do twenty neater, if you pleaſe, 
To purchaſe and grow rich; for I will be 
Such a ſolicitor, and ſteward for you, 
As never worſhiptul had. 
Wellb. ] do believe thee. 
But firſt diſcover the quaint means you us'd 
To raze ont the conveyance. 
Mar. 
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Mar. They are myſteries 
Not to be ſpoke in publick ; certain minerals 
Incorporated in the ink and wax. | 
Beſides, he gave me nothing, but {till fed me 
With hopes and blows; and that was the inducement 
To this conundram. If it pleaſe your worſhip 
To call to memory, this mad beaſt once caus'd me 
To urge you, or to drown, or hang yourſelf ; 
I'll do the like to him, if you command me. 
Welib. You are a raſcal ; he that dares be falſe 
To a maſter, tho? unjuſt, will ne'er be true 
To any other: look not for reward, 
Or favour from me: I will ſnun thy ſight 
As I would do a biaſiliſk's. Thank my pity, 
If thou keep thy ears ; howe'er I will take order 
Your practice ſhall be ſilenc'd. | 
Greedy, I'll commit him, 
If you'll have me, fir. | 
Wellb. That were to little purpoſe ; 
His conſcience be his priſon ; not a word, 
But inſtantly be gone. 
Order. Take this kick with you. 
Amb. And this. | 
Furn. If that IJ had my cleaver here, 
I would divide your knave's head. 
Mar. This is the haven 
Falſe ſervants ſtill arrive at. [Exit Mar. enter Over. 
Lady. Come again! 
Lovell. Fear not, I am your guard. 
Wellb. His looks are ghaſtly. 
Mell.do. Some little time I have ſpent, under your 
favours, | 
In phyfical ſtudies, and, if my judgment err not, 
He's mad beyond recovery: but obſerve him, 
And look to yourſelves, 
Over. Why is not the whole world 
Included in myſelf ? to what uſe then 
Are friends and ſervants? ſay there were a ſquadron 5 
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Of pikes, lin'd through with ſhot, when I am mounted 
Upon my injuries, ſhall I fear to charge em? 
No: I'll through the battalia, and that routed, 

[ Fleuriſping his feword unſheathed. 
I'll fall to execution. —Ha! I am feeble : 


Some undone widow fits upon mine arm, 


And takes away the uſe of't; and my ſword 

Glew'd to my ſcabbard with wrong'd orphans tears 

Will not be drawn. Ha! what are theſe? ſure hang- 

men, | 

That come to bind my hands, and then to drag me 

Before the judgment-ſeat. Now they are new ſhapes, 

And do appear like furies, with ſteel whips | 

To ſcourge my ulcerous foul : ſhall I then fall 

Ingloriouſſy, and yield? no; ſpite of fate 

I will he forc'd to hell like to myſelf; 

Though you were legions of accurſed ſpirits, 

Thus would I fly among you. 
Wellb. There's no help; 


Diſarm him firſt, then bind him. 


Greedy. Take a mittimus 
And carry him to Bedlam. 

Lowell. How he foams ! 

Wellb. And bites the earth. 

Mell. do. Carry him to ſome dark room, 

There try what art can do for his recovery. 

Marg. O my dear father ! [They force Overreach off. 

HAllw. You muſt be patient, miſtreſs. 

Lowell. Here is a precedent to teach wicked men, 
That when they leave religion, and turn atheiſts, 
Their own abilities leave them. Pray you take comfort, 
I will endeavour you ſhall be his guardians 
In his diſtraction: and for your land, mr. Wellborn, 
Be it good, or ill in law, I'll be an umpire 
Between you, and this, th'undoubted heir | 
Of ſir Giles Overreach: for me, here's the anchor 5 
That IL muſt fix on. ; 

| Allau. . 
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Alla. What you ſhall determine, 
My lord, I will allow of. 
Wellb. * Tis the language 
That I ſpeak too; but there is ſomething elſe 
Beſide the repoſſeſſion of my land, 
And payment of my debts, that I muſt ran: 
J had a reputation, but 'twas loft | 
In my looſe courſe ; and till I redeem it 
Some noble way, I am but half made up. 
It is a time of action; if your lordſhip 
Will pleaſe to confer a company upon me 
In your command, I doubt not in my ſervice 
To my king and country, but I ſhall do ſomething 
That may make me right again, 
Lovell. Your ſuit is granted, 
And you lov'd for the motion. 
Wellb. Nothing wants then | 
But your allowance, [To the pit. 
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Spoke by WELL BORAX. 


UT your alloavance And, in that, our all 


Is comprehended ; it being known, nor we, 
Nor he that wrote the Comeay, can be free, 
Without your Manumiſſion; which if you 
Grant willingly, as a fair fauour due 
To the Poet's and our labours, as you may, 
(For we deſpair not, Gentlemen, of the Play ;) 
Me jointly ball profeſs, your grace hath might 
To teach us action, and him hw to write. 
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